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AUTHOR'S NOTE. 

The song introduced into the Prologue is the only complete 
survival of English music of this kind from the thirteenth 
centuru. It is taken from the work hy Mr. Vincent Jackson 
published hy Messrs. J. M. Dent and Sons, Ltd.^ to whom the 
customary acknowledgments are made for permission to 
re-print. 
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THE KING'S JEWRY. 






The Prologue 



At thM close of one of tho^e days in early spring, when 
winter in a moment is forgotten, the King has chosen to take 
wine after dinner in a pavilion erected on a raised terrace at 
his house, looking towards the south. It is London, hut a 
London small anaundefded by soot ; the air the King breathes, 
and the sounds he hears, would to our senses seem those of the 
open country. The pavilion is square. One side of it is wide 
open : the side farthest from the audience, which thus looks, 
as it were, through the pavilion at the sunset sky beyond. 
The two walls of the pavilion right and left^ and its root, are 
of brightly painted canvas. The King, in a raised chair which 
supports his sword and shield, sits at the head of a table to 
spectator's ti^t. Below him, in the rich costumes of their 
aiders^ are a Prelate, a Noble and a Court Functionary whom 
we coil ^he Chancellor. These face the audience on the King's 
right. On his left, facing the King, so that he sits sideways at 
the table and is seen in profile, is a Monk. The Monk wears 
a coarse frock and sandals. The table is covered with a 
damask cloth, and is furnished with gold cups and pUes of 
fruit. Behind the King, startding leaning on a white wand, is 
the Chamberlain. In the centre of the stage, separated from 
tlie royal table, is a Reader with an open book supported on a 
lectern. At the extreme left, facing the King, and seated or 
standing on a low platform covered with scarlet cloth are a 
group (n instrumentalists and singers ; these, as the King makes 
sign, play with pipe and string. The King is at ease ; state 
ceremony is put away, and he is enjoying the spring air, his 
wine and amusements. 

The King is one who shews but rarely in history, but 
constantly in popular tales. The first Edward is said to have 
come near in certain moments to being in this sense the 
exemplar of his rank, and he has lived in tradition as each. 
He is tall, a soldier; ageing, passionately autocratic, legal. 
His hand is homy from swora and spear ; from his earliest 
manhood he has fought for what he conceives to be his rifht. 
Hie lineage, his marriage and the times which produced him 
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hone linked him closdy with a thing wider than England — 
with Christendom: he has fought in the East against the 
Crescent. At the date when Edward took action upon the Jews 
Eleanor of Castde was yet living. That is no matter. 
Charing Cross commemorates a husband's sorrow^ and Edward 
to us for all time is a widower. So, as he sits melanchoUf ond 
hard at his wine this spring evening the King thinks through all 
his policy of the Queen he has lost. He is turning over in his 
mind the decision at which he has arrived ; no thought of pity, 
no interested opposition can move him. In his desire to make 
an end of usury in his kingdom he wHl he beaten, and beaten 
in his own day ; he knows alreadu how he will be beaten. 
Yet, in so far as usury is identified with the Jew and with all 
the squalid misery which popular hatred imposes upon the Jew, 
he will fight that evU at least, and wOl prevail. The strength 
of Ids wul gives an air of patience and gentleness to his 
utterances, but those who sit with him at wine and answer him • 
boldly as it is his wau to demand, know well what flash of his 
imperious eye is hidden under his drawn-down brows, and how 
sudden and resistless will be the word that issues at last from 
his mirthlessly smUing lips. At present he listens to a knightly 
romance which the Reader is finishing. His right nana 
supports his head, his left holds loosely a small roU of 
parchment. 

THE READER : So came he at nightfall to the steading of his 
heart, and there awaited him his lady. And a great 
}oy came upon him, for his labour was finished. Wife, 
quoth he, aU my days I have worshipped vou ; after 
long trouble we have found content* The fire at 
evening, and your breast : these are my adventures 
now. (He doses the volume, bows, and withdraws). 

THE KING : The fire at evening, and your breast ... A sad 
tale, the sadder for its love that death had not broken. 
Play boys : a merr3ir tune, for this Eve of All Fools* 
Day. Drink, King's Companions. To>morrow we 
must be grave in council while our people laugh. 
To-night, help me to the wisdom of oabes and of 
common men. Play. . . . (He sits silent while 
music is made, but soon stops it by lifting his hand). 
I am in the by-ways ; the earth's smell is sweet The 
is labourer too : the sword or the hoe, of each 
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the hard pahn, the day well done* The KinjK and 
people ... is there a firmer bond than this ? 1 have 
forgotten tears, who have wept the last; but at the 
gathering of good men at their inn, the tears I have 
not make pain behind my eyes. Companions, what 
is a King? 

THE NOBLE : The King is power. Chief among his peers, the 
King rules. 



THE PRELATE : The King is a vessel of Holy Church, Anointed, 
the King rules. 

THE CHANCELLOR : The Crown is of gold. The King rules. 

THE KING (loofefng from one to the other): Noble, Prelate, 
Chancellor — peer, vessel and purse ! Three titles ot 
a King. Monk, you are silent. You are the peasant 
at my table; you have eaten the bread of labour. 
What is a King ? 

THE MONK : The King is Law. 

THE KING : 1 like that title best. Peasant, drink from the 
King's cup. {He hands hie cup to the Chamberlain, 
who takes it to the Monk. The MonJt, rising ana 
houjing, drinks). 



NOBLE : Law is the voice of Assemblies. The King proclainu. 



PRELATE : Law is the f^ft of Rome. There is one Rome, there 
are many kings. 

CHANCELLOR : By Law are done things needful. The King is 
Doer. 

THE KING : Again silent, peasant What is Law ? 

MONK: Law is the voice of God, heard in the heart The 
King hears. 

THE KING : The King hears. . • . There is another ivith us, 
deaf to that voice. (He holds up the parchment). It 
is the Jew. 

NOBLE : Cancer of Christendom. Silent, unseen, the worm at 
the core. 

PRELATE : The unbeliever, the taker of usury. 

CHANCELLOR : Evil necessity^— necessily. 
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THE KING : Hear what the Jew sajri* Read, Cbanoellor (he 
hands the parchment to Ihe Chamherlainf who takM9 
it to the Chancellor. The Chancellor unfoldB tt, and 
ttands to read). 

CHANCELLOR (readfaig) : To His most clement Majesty, in 
trembung and weeping, these : Oh King, who in 
former days has looked mercihilly on the Jew, why is 
the King's kindness taken from us ? As I have dealt 
justly with him, telling him the wealth of Jewry to the 
last penny, listening not to the complaint of my 
brothers whom the Ring has emptied of their stote. 
answer me, that I may flo to my people with a word 
of comfort Not only nave we paid due monevs to 
the King's treasury, we are despoiled by the rabble : 
with fire and massacre we are brought down in 
beggary to the grave. In the King's city his arm is 
strong, and my house yet stands, unwearsring in his 
service ; but in the far cities of his Kingdom, where is 
the King's misht ? Their Elders come prayina to me, 
who am the chief of Jewry in England, and 1 have no 
word, no word to give them. Once the King laid a 
hand on my shoulder, bidding me put trust in him ; 
let me now, oh just and crmpassionate, stand before 
the King s face, that I may take trust to the mistrust* 
ful and save Jewry, which breaks under bitter burdens. 
Oh King, his servant is the son of many prominent in 
brael who served the King's fathers ; ne stands now 
alone among the impoverished, who crowd to him for 
bread. Shall Israel perish utterly ? Written at the 
King's Je¥nry, faithful m his task, 

Eleazar. 

THE KING : Sit (the Chancellor sits^ and lays the parchment 
on the table). Through you, companions, my King- 
dom hears the Jew's plea. His case is exact I have 
reduced the power of Jewry. Their wealth is narrowed 
to that of one man, and he under my 0¥m hand. The 
last purge now were sharp but swift. Weigh this 
matter while the boys play. You have wine (at a 
elgn from him there is music. They sit silent ttu the 
King makes another sign, and the music stops). 
Noble, what word shall we give to the Jew 7 
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NOBLE: The tongue which has cried battle under the Cross 
refuses other word than this : I will speak with the 
unbeliever only with my s¥rord. 

THE KING: Prelate—? 

PRELATE: Usury is unpardonable sin. It is written. Give, 
hoping for notliing again* There is no communion 
with the Jew. 

THE KING : Chancellor— ? 

CHANCELLOR : The King's treasury is poor ; the Jew is rich. 

THE KING: Monk—? 

MONK : The people bleed. 

A blackbird thrOh the darkening air with its gang. The King 
holds up his hand waiting till the bird shall cease. 

THE KING : How much more are ye better than the fowls ? . • . 
If the King say. Usury shall be ended — ? You hesi- 
tate. Why? 

NOBLE : Arms. How shall they be furnished, but with money ? 

PRELATE : The wherewithal for good works . . . 

CHANCELLOR : Escheats upon the Jew form a great part of the 
King's revenue. 

THE KING : It is a canon of your belief that this thing shall 
not be. Yet which of you does not owe Eleazar 
money? 

NOBLE : The King knows I have brought many spears to his 
banner. 

PRELATE (sighing) : My windows, my choir-stalls : for these I 
had money of Je¥nry. My very service of plate at the 
altar is in pledge. 

THE KING: Chancellor—? 

CHANCELLOR: In my private dealings— 

THE KING (sternly): Default! 

CHANCELLOR: The King's moneys entrusted to me, to the 

uttermost farthing— 
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THE KING : Drink your wine. Monk, have you borrowed ? 

MONK : My vow is poverty. 

THE KING : The heads of your order ? 

MONK : Beholden to the Jew. 

THE KING: So • . • From Noble to peasant usurv takes its 
toll. And at source, this money comes — ? 

MONK: From the fields. 

THE KING : It goes— ? 

CHANCELLOR : To the King. 

THE KING (a vihration of anger coming into his voice)': To 
the King, arch-usurer of England ! (He siU hack in 
his chair, and frowns). 

PRELATE ismooMy) : If the accursed unbeliever commit this 
sin, and the King visit upon the usurer the penalty of 
Holy Church, the King is not accountable. 



CHANCELLOR : The Jew is the King's sponge ; he squeezes it 
at his pleasure. 

THE KING : The Roman held a sponge to the lips of Him who 
diirsted. The Kings' sponge, squeezea dry, sucks up 
the milk of babes. 

They pause while a bell, far off, rings at measured intervals. 

MONK : A passing bell. {They cross themselves). 

THE KING: Noble, Prelate, if usury cease vou will have no 
more debt, b not this good to you i 

NOBLE : Will the King lay sword in sheath ? 

PRELATE: Traffic and building, shall the King make these 
cease also ? 

THE KING (proudly) : Neither of these things will the King do. 
You evade my question. 

NOBLE : Better a private debt than penury of high State. 

PRELATE : Better the end gained than too dose a regard of 
means. 
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CHANCELLOR : The people vrill not bear more taxation. 

THE KING: Chancellor, you bring us to the right word. 
Noble, Prelate, this is the answer you have feared to 
give. The monstrous weight of usury paid by my 
people to the Jew, and bv the King taken from the 
Jew, is a tax disguised. The people pay, not knowing 
it ; they curse the Jew, and the King goes lofty. But 
the small holding perishes, while the great estate 

JTOWs ever greater. This is why you tolerate the 
ew. Your private debt is small, your public gain is 
large. For if the King has not the Jew tnrough whom 
to pay his armies, the Jew who at bottom is the petty 
and poor man, it is upon the rich and powerful that 
the Ring must descend. Take your wine, and ponder 
this. 



PRELATE {with sly humour): The King's peers have great 
possessions. 

NOBLE : The Church is wealthy beyond Kings. 

CHANCELLOR: In coin both are poor. 

THE KING: Bring light. Play— sing. While there is song 
there is a king ; while there is a king there diall be 
song. 

The Chamberlain goes out and returns ushering in attettdants 
hearing lighted candles. Meanwhile the musicians sing* The 
Noble and the Prelate lay their heads together and whisper. 
The King sits back easUy in his cfiair, a hclf-smile on his tips. 

THE SINGERS : Summer is a-coming in. 

Loudly sing Cuckoo : 
Groweth seed and bloweth mead and springeth 

the wood now. 
Sing Cuckoo. 
Ewes are bleating after lambs and loweth calf 

and cow : 
Bullock starteth, buck too verteth, merry sing 

Cuckoo. 
Cuckoo, cuckoo. 
Well now singst thou Cuckoo, 
Oh cease thee never now. 
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THE KING (vMwing hit hands to the Uut MtrabiM of the song) : 
Oh cease thee never now King's Companions, to- 
morrow at the Council table I throw down my Glove. 
(He rises ; they stand also). When the sword must 
out of sheath, it shall out. When monev is our need, 
it shall be taken : taken openly, directly, legally, in 
the eyes of man and of God. Necessity shall not move 
me, the enmity of place shall not gainsay me. Choose, 
now and hereafter : Who is for Christ f 

NOBLE : Once it was said, Who is for Runnymede ? 

PRELATE : And once. Make to thyself friends of the Mammon 
of Unrighteousness Holy Church will find a way. 

THE KING : Noble, King's enemy, we shall meet on other fields 
than Runnymede. Prelate, if the Church will find a 
way, better that way than the Jews'. Chancellor, 
have no fear for your money-bags : the King will see 
them filled. Peasant, what is my wealth ? 

MONK : King, it is the hand that labours. 



THE KING : If the King say. The Jew shall go, what ¥fiU my 
people answer ? 



MONK : Long live the 

THE KING : By the splendour of God, he shall go. 

There comes a trampet call at the change of guards and a roll 
of drams. The curtain falls. 
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THE PLAY 

The whole action Is concentrated in a single setting, 
within a period of 24 hours. The scene is a narrow street in 
the London Jewry. High houses stand right and left. The 
street is closed at the hack of the stage by a Gate-house, 
beyond and above which is seen a strip of sky. pierced by the 
slender spire of a church outside the Jewry. The Gate-house 
is a strong erection of stone, perhaps twice the height of a 
m<in. It is closed by heavy doors opening inwards. Seen to 
the right of the gate, as part of the Gate-house, is a small door 
raised the heignt or three steps ; this is the entrance to the 
Gate-keeper^s quarters. On the left, also part of the Gate- 
house, is a low archway closed bu shutters. The houses on 
the left side of the street {as seen by one standing facing the 
Gatehouse) are built upon a row of heavy stone arches: dark 
lurking places, in the depths of which are indications of frowsy 
shops. }^hen the curtain rises the shops are closely shuttered, 
for it is still night ; by day they are seen to be stocked with 
various merchandise, old clothes predoihinating. The floors 
above, projecting slightly, have narrow windows and wooden 
balconies; irom these oddments of clothes hang out on poles. 
Such are the habitations of the poorer Jews, a squalid warren. 
On the opposite side of the street is a house of a better sort. 
Its chief feature is a handsome doorway, approached from the 
street bu steps. The windows of this house are small and 
heavUy barred with iron : the buUder has had defence as his 
first care. The Jewry is Thirteenth Century Europetm as to 
its architecture, but an Oriental cast is given to it by an 
awning of striped cloth stretched across the whole street to 
within a few yards of the Gate-house, which is thus the only 
part of the place fully open to the sun. The general effect of 
the scene is one of severe crowdina and picturesque dirt: 
twenty people with a little freedom of movement tvould seem 
to fill it. Owing to the awning, the uppermost floors and the 
roofs of the houses cannot be seen ; but on either side of the 
Gate-house, built close up to it, their high dark bulk rises, as 
it were, to the sky. 
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FIRST SCENE: 

Early in the morning of All Fools* Day a murmur of complaint 
passes over the forms of men and women lying uttder the 
arches. The sun is not yet up^ and the grey of dawn above 
the Gate'house serves only to accentuate the cold darkness of 
the Jewry. The murmur is at first inarticulate: a mere 
animal noise of waking and shivering. Then the cry of a ttum, 
shaken with tears, rises loud and lamentable; as the light 
grows he is seen to he seated on a etor^ at the foot of one of 
the arches. 

MAN : Eleazar ! Eleazar ! 

His cry is taken up by the others. The forms move; bare 
arms with talondOie lingers rise and are stretched in appeal to 
the house opposite. 

VOICES: Eleazar! Eleazar! 

MAN : By the waters of Babylon we sat down and w^t, when 
we remembered thee, oh Sion. 

VOICES {waUing) : Oh, Sion— Sion ! 

The door of the Gate-keeper*s quarters opens from within and 
a Jew appears with a lantern. He holds the lantern above his 
head, peeritig into the gloom under the arches. The Jew is 
Joachim, a man elderly and bowed, but strong in the authority 
of Eleazar, his master. 

JOACHIM: Peace, i>eace« 

He comes down from the gate and throws light upon the forms 
under the arches. They are in rags cmd rest upon bundles ; 
many wear blood-stained bandages. The man seated on the 
stone is an emaciated Jew with long matted hair, hooked nose, 
and a light of madness in his eyes. He is almost oblivious to 
what passes about him, and his occasional cries, disconnectedly 
echoing the lamentations and denunciations of the Hebrew 
Prophets, have the desolation of ihe far-distant deserts to 
which his mind has returned. 

VOICES: Eleazar— Eleazar the Mercihil ! 
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JOACHIM : Shame, people. Eleazar has sat three nights at his 
accounts. Will you grudge your benefactor sleep 
now his labour is cbne ? It is not yet day. Eleazar 
will come in his good time. 

MAN: All her people sigh, they seek bread Your country 

is desolate, your cities are burned with fire. 

JOACHIM (shaking him) : Wake, IshmaeL The horror of night 
is upon you. Eleazar has given you bread ; his strong 
door protects you. Oh miserable, not now do you fly 
from me burning. This city is law-abiding, and the 
murderers are far away. Wake, the sun is rising. 

ISHMAEL ; Under saws, and under harrows of iron and under 
axes of iron Woe to Israel, woe. 

VOICES : Woe, woe I 

Through the arch on the left side of the Gafe-house comes a 
Jew urith white hair and heard, quiet in his manner, graceful, 
distinguished. He carries a small lamp. Seeing the daylight 
he extinguishes the lamp and comes down to Joachim. 

JOACHIM: The physician is early at the bedside. Master 
AbdieL 

ABDIEL : When did these unfortunates come, Joachim ? 

JOACHIM : hi the night. 

ABDIEL : Flying from massacre? Yes, I see their hurts. 

ISHMAEL: The day of the Lord is at hand The burden of 

the desert and the sea Howl ye inhabitants of the 

isle — howl ! 

VOICES : Burnt, burnt Our goods, our houses The long 

road : stones, and sticks ana curses. 

ABDIEL : Be still, my children. Your wounds shall be seen to. 
Rest disordered mind (laying his hand on Ishmael's 
head). 

JOACHIM : How is it with the Christian boy ? (he points to the 
Gate-house). 

ABDIEL : He sleeps, uneasily. The pest is black upon him. I 
fear he will die. 
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JOACHIM : Has he found his wits ? Can he tell his name, 
home? 

ABDIEL : He wanders : I have learnt nothing. 

JOACHIM : His i>arents will be seeking him. We must put 
word about It is not good that a strange child should 
be mthin our gate* Last night I sent a message to the 
Christian doctor who lives near by, but he did not 
come. 



ABDIEL : Look in upon him from time to time and bring me 
word of any change in his condition. I must see now 
to our own. 

He passes in among the Rekigees and sits cross-legged in their 
'midst. The Refugees crowd round him, shewing meir wounds. 
Ishmael sits silent. Two maids come out from Eleazar*s 
house, carrying baskets. Joachim goes to them. 

JOACHIM : You are eariy. b it to buv bread ? Aye, there are 
many mouths. I will open thie gate. 

He precedes them to the gate and having unfastened the hars 
draws inward the doors. A begaar sleeping against them 
scrambles to his feet He lifts his hands for charity mechani- 
cally. 

BEGGAR : Good sir, kind master, have nity on a poor man, and 

Hail Mary, Mother of God .Malediction ! it is a Jew 

(he gels up hastily and grasps his cudgel). 

JOACHIM: Yet must the Jew be courteous to the Christian, 
who knonfs no courtesy (he bends low). Sir, go on 
your way, and let these maids pass. 

BEGGAR {holding out his hand) : Pay toll. 

JOACHIM : Stretch out no idle hand to me. If the Jew has 
money, comes it of sloth and beggary ? Begone. 

BEGGAR : Toll, I say. 

JOACHIM : Sir, you use a hard word. If it were charity— (he 
feels in his pouch). 

BEGGAR : Charity is from Christian to Christian. I will have 
toll, or here I raise outcry. Look, men approach. 
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JOACHIM {hastily) : Take it, lake it {gMng him money). Pass 

(they go out, tarning to the left). 



BEGGAR (grinning) : Done, Jew : they are of your synagogue. 

A hoy*$ voice approache$f singing loudly. 

BOY : All Fools' Day, All Fools' Day, 
Merry men come out to play — 

A red<heAed hoy, piloting an old Jew with a stick and 
followed hy otherSf appears at the gate from the right. 

BOY : Here you are, Aaron ; where's the penny you promised 
me? 

JEW : Penny ? Oh child ol a defaulter, it was a half-penny. 

BOY : By Saint Hugh, it was a penny {he turns to the Beggar). 
Master, here is a stinking Jew who promised me a 

Eenny to shew him the way, and now he says it is a 
alf-penny. Make him give me a penny. 

BEGGAR (Itfting his cudgel) : Out with it Jew. 

JEW : Be satisfied, be at peace. Here is a penny {to hoy). 

BEGGAR : And L 

JEW : You ? What service have you done me that I should 
give you money ? 

BEGGAR : That of lightening the load of gold you will swallow 
molten in hell. Quick, or my fee is doubled. 

JEW {trembling with rage) : Extortion ! Robbery ! Here is 
your penny. 

BOY {putting his thumb to his nose) : April Fool. (He runs 
off, laughing). 

BEGGAR : Hound of a Jew. (He spits, and goes). 

JEW: Hound. » . . Most Christian King {bowing to an 
imaginary fresence)^ the hound crouches at your feet; 
look how ne licks your shoe. Heavy b your whip; 
thongs of leather and plummets of lead. . . . But 
harki — ^when the hunter cries, who is it pulls down 
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the prey ? (He hares his teeth and §hake$ his Hst at 
the empty street seen through the gate)- 

JOACHIM : Have you business with us? 

JEW (turning) : Is this the house of Eleazar ? 

JOACHIM : I am his servant Enter. 

The Jew signs to those behind him, and with them comes in. 
He peers and stumbles like a man half-bUnd. 

JEW: We were misled at sundown. We have sat a night 
reviled in a house of calL 

Joachim closes the gate and follows them as they come down 
to the centre* 

JOACHIM : Without doubt you are those of whose coming we 
had nevrs? 

JEW : I am Melchias of York ; these. Elders of the cities of the 
north. 

JOACHIM (with obeisance) : Surdy my master waits to take 
you to his bosom. 

Abdiel rises hom among the Refugees and joins the group. 

ABDIEL : Greeting, Melchias. 

MELCHIAS : It is the voice of Abdiel. For many years I have 
not embraced you. 

At they embrace, Joachim goes up to Eteazar's door^ and 
knocking thereat, is admitted. 

ABDIEL: Your eyes, which the drover beat with his whip — 
you keep your sight? 

MELCHIAS : I see ; though with this (touching his right eye^ 
sight is crooked. Happy was the day I knew you ; at 
great interest were the moneys I paid vou put out. 
Alas, 1 am now poor, like these, my brethren (Abdiel 
and they exchange sahitafions}. You have prospered? 
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ABDIEL : As a phsriician may in this violent land. The times 
grow harder for us. Even I who heal Jew and Chris- 
tian alike and am in good repute, 1 have been stoned 
in the streets. The tales we hear of your dty are 
grievous. 

MELCHIAS (Itfting his hands) : Murder in plain day. The Jew 
stirs forth from his house in trembling, and it is a re- 
joicing if he return whole. Yet our very rejoicing is 
tears, for we are beggared. You have come, as vre, to 
make reckoning with Eleazar ? 

ABDIEL: From Bristol, my city. Eleazar summoned me to 
conference. 

MELCHIAS : So he did not summon us I We are here, unsum- 
moned. My curse upon this Christian rabble that 
misled us : we should have been befoie Eleazar over- 
night God of Abraham, we should have been here 
long ago. (Sasf>JdottsIy). You used not to be of 
the traffic of Eleazar's house. 

ABDIEL: Nor am I. I do little in usury, and that of my own 
means. We aie in the shadow of Eleazar, who wears 
the King's mantle ; but I am not his creature. 



MELCHIAS : Oh, swine-eating, irrelevant clods that sent me off 
my way ! What plots does Eleazar hatch ? He wears 
the King's mantle. But hear me — is it cut narrow ? 

ABDIEL : You would say — ? 

MELCHIAS : I would say nothing, more especially in this place. 
But when I lie in my bed the sweat is upon me. All 
goes against us, Abdiel : all, all, all. One by one the 
rich in Jewry have fallen. Exactions — forfeits! I — 

name of my fathers! — they have forced me (He 

%oht)* Soon we shall not have the means to lend ; 
then, the bread of utter affliction ; nay, we shall want 
even bread. But through all, Eleazar goes unscathed. 
We are mulcted of our fast pence, while his coffers re- 
main full — ^ah, they are swollen to bursting, to the 

measure of our loss. Hehastfie King's ear (Then, 

vMih an explosfon of poztionX There have been traitpfs 
to our people ! 
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ELDERS (nodding iheir hMcb and exchanging glances) : It is a 

grave question We come in fear, bravinff terrors 

Never has the like been seen Melcnias has 

spoken well* 

ABDIEL : By my beard, he has spoken ill. In what has Elea- 
zar done treachery 7 

MELCHIAS: I do not know. It is my business to learn. Events 
speak louder than voices, and I have watched their 
course in bitterness. But I will not prejudge; let 
Eleazar answer us. Would that his father yet lived ! 
Eleazar is young; he goes after new notions; he 

weakens in the traditions of our race I am cold. 

I have not eaten. A long night of fear amoni^ fools 
who drink and sing — oh, bacon-guzzlers, oh jesters 
and wasters 1 

ABDIEL: When the bodv is faint the heart fails. I do not 
doubt Eleazar will comfort you. as mth food and fire, 
so ¥rith reassurance. Forget the Christian vulgar but 
for this thought : that if they are improvident it is to 
our advantage. 



MELCHIAS: You are wise Abdiel, as I am foolish to speak 
hastily- And there is profit: aftor all deductions, 
there is profit Let the guzzlers be; you are right: 
by their folly gold accrues. Only let me not sit with 
them. (He throws up hi$ hand$ in painbd memory of 
Ae indignity he hoM euffered). 

Joachim reappeare at Eleazar'e door and comes down to them. 

JOACHIM : My master. Eleazar, comes out to you, with Miriam 
his wife. 

MELCHIAS : Elders (to Chose who come wiih him), remember 
our compact 

The light (s now etronger. Ahdiel goes back to the RefugeeSf 
quietening them a$ they cry ** Eleazar, oh Eleazar f** as the 
rumour or hie coming reaches them. The Eldere etand in the 
middle of the etage, headed hy Melchlae. Eleazar *$ door 
ewinge open, and he and Miriam, hand in hand, appear at the 
top of the etepe. Eleazar ie a tail man in the prime of We. 
His powerful no$e, keen eyes and erect carriage are those of a 
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UadMT. Among Ihe JetM he hean him$elf like a king. Core* 
loom ami fevered from anxtoue huelneee, he ie suetatned by 
baeeion and pride. An oh$erver would note a contraet 
between Eleazar and his wife. WhUe he ha» a large measure 
of con$ciou$ Witt > and courage, and in success takes the love 
and devotion of Miriam a$ he givee both, that is, very much 
for granted, a secret uneasiness preys upon him, and in failure 
he may come to depend upon het more than he suspects^ He 
plaus a dUEcult, and as the event shews, a desperate game : 
to hold his power in the Jewry at all costs, threatened from 
within and without So far, in spite of the gathering clouds 
of disaster to the Jews generally, he has moved personallu 
from success to success ; and if he can survive the crisis which 
is imminent, sees himself the richest man in England and 
virtual monarch of his people. InAated by the deceptive 
favour of the King, he gambles all on this ; and whUe he has 
the interest of Jewry genuinely at heart, he sees that interest 
as bound up with his individual dominance. For tiiis reason 
he is never quite sincere in the detail of his treatment of his 
fellows. Miriam, some years younger, handsome, composed 
and capable, slngle-mindedly devoted to Eleasar and to his 
ambitions, knows better than he on what weak foundatiorts 
they immediately rest, and in personal freedom from them is 
stronger than he. She too can play a game, but a subtler one. 
Both are richly dressed, it being part <^ Eleazar's pride not to 
wear the disguise of rags. They pause a moment at the top 
of the steps, then come down together. 

ELEAZAR: Father (to MdchUu), 1 should know your face. 
Are you not Melchias 7 

MELCHIAS : Eleazar, your {ather was my friend, and beholden 
to me in the days of my riches. Your father's friend 
has come low, his son has gone up. U is well my 
face is remembered ; I had thought it forgotten. 

ELEAZAR : Let me kneel to one at whose knee I have stood as 
a child (he bends to the ground, but with an air of one 
conferring a favour rather than performing an act oi 
humility). 

MELCHIAS {wUh irony) : Rise, son of your father. Your elder 
in yeaxs, surely I am your son in business and power. 



ELEAZAR ; Melchias, 1 present to you Miriam, my wife. 
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MELCHIAS (kUring her garment) : Woman priced above nibies» 
I am honoured in the dust at your feet 

ELEAZAR (looking at the Elders) : And these with you. Mel- 

? Here too I see faces kno¥m to me. if I do 



not mistake, to some in my journeys I have advanced 
money* 

MELCHIAS : Eleazar, these are Elders come with me froto be- 
yond the Fens, in distress of mind and of body, to 
make known to you their disquietude. Time was, 
they had not come to the house of Eleazar's father as 
debtors; that they pay you usurv in gross, taking 
themselves a pittance who formerly laid the founda- 
tions of the great business you enjoy, is much of the 
matter they and I have come, thus tremblingly, to 
speak of with you. It is a thing strange in Jewry that 
Jewry should have become one man. Heaven prosper 
the fortunate : we do not grudge you ridies, we who 
have known riches, and now are poor ; but we ask, 
and our voices are those of Jewry in all this land. 
What is this case unprecedented in the affairs of 
Israel, and to what does it tend ? We have sat long 
in our homes, this, the other stripped of our all by the 
King^s command, till there is none but groans in 
straitened means. And while the life-blood of our 
business thus drains away, our very blood, and that of 
our wives and children, runs daily in the streets by 
massacre. See {pointing to the Refugees) here also, 
the cruel evidence ! Jewry wails from sea to sea, and 
only Eleazar stands untouched ! What need for me 
to say why we have come to you ? There is one in 
heaven sees all ; diere is one on earth who needs 
must be at the secret of these things. Eleazar, we 
have sought that one, and he stands before us. 

ELEAZAR: Melchias, Ekiers, I give you welcome. You are 
travel-worn and weary, and my house is open to you. 
I know no power but that of God to lay troubles on 
Israel, and no power for her redemption but in her 
own heart You will not expect me in a moment of 
anxious afiairs to answer a question so wide as this 
you raise ; indeed, as you have said, there is but one 
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man who has the secret of these things ; 1 would that 
he were Eleazar, for then I could in due season 
answer you strairaitly. Friends, I could find it to be 
angry with you, but I ¥fill be gentle. You shaU be 
part of my ordering of the concerns of Jewry this day, 
and when you have seen and heard maybe the 
answers you seek will be then apparent So much 
for this time is all I will say. I am rejoiced to have 
vou with me ta<lay above all days, for it is my hope 
before evening to have a message to communicate 
which you can take to your homes. Until this short 
night of dreadful dreams I have not slept for many 
days ; this night I sought strength for the work I have 
to oOy for which or ever you came Miriam called me 
from my bed, and to which I go forth now. Enoui^ 
therefore : I must be about my business. Listen, and 
you will know aU I can tell you. Joachim, summon 
my people. 

Joachim goes to the gate and rings a hell which hangs beside 
his door. Jews come to the balconfes of houses o1>posite 
Eleazar's ; others come from the shops under the arches and 
stand in twos and threes on their side of the Jewry. Melchias 
whispers with the Elders. Eleazar turns to Miriam, who 
smiles at him and again takes his hand. He lifts it to his lips. 
It is now almost full day. As soon as the Jews are assembled, 
Miriam mounts the steps and addresses them. 

MIRIAM: As the sun goes up above Jerusalem, so in a 
thousand cities of the gentile lifts the right hand in 
power of the God of our Fathers. It brings you this 
comfort : The night of watching and terror is long, 
but the day of action is ours for ever. Bend your 
heads, people : let every man in silence look into his 
breast ; he shall find there the unconquerable heart of 
Israel. 

She and all the Jews hend their heads. For some seconds 
there is neither sound nor movement. Then the cry of 
Ishmael rises desolatingly. 

ISHMAEL : Thy flesh unto the fowls of the air and the beasts 
of the field. Who will prevail, prevail ! 

REFUGEES : Who will prevail 1 Eleazar, Eleazar ! 
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MIRIAM : Be of ccmrage, oalcatt ; Eleazar wiB tuccour vou. 
Neighbours and servants of Eleazar, stand fast. 
People ragged and bloody come to us in the night, I 
would come now amoncr you and dress your wounds 
but that my husband's business keeps me at his side. 
Soon I mil bring you aid« and find beds for the sick. 
Israel stand attentively while Eleazar speaks. 



I' 



ABDIEL: Her dolhing is silk and purple. Her husband is 
known in the gales. She shall be praised. 

THE JEWS : Praise her, praise her. 

Miriam $t€pM down and Eleosar takeB her place. 

ELEAZAR: I shall speak of things known, and of things at 
this day too little remembered. I shall shew you 
Israel in the Kingdom of the stranger ; I shall shew 

rou Israel as she will be in the day of her triumph. 

^or it is needful that in the dark hour you keep 
strong in your hearts the promises made to our race : 

Eromises to the letter fulfilled to this time — how slowly 
V the little measure of man, vet with what grandeur 
of ages in the measure of God ! — and promises, as we 
cannot doubt, to be fulfilled in abundance in coming 
time. We have known evil beyond the evil ol 
nations ; we have been spat upoa spat out ; princes 
have got together to subdue us; we have Known 
exile, and servitude, and blood and beggary. Let the 
extremity of our case be our very hope. What people 
other than Israel had lived through this ? 

THE JEWS : Israel, Israel ! 

ELEAZAR : I draw no picture to make you cry, but their hand 
is at your throat, and you must bethink you of what 
you are. Were you as the undrcumdsed : romantic 
singers, spearsmen drunken in the pride of arms, 
puffed out ¥rith the wind of chivalry ; were you as the 
Christian, denier oi the thing he lives by, then indeed 
might your soul despur. But as the toundatiims of 
the world were laid, so was given to our race the 
knowledge of increase. By their law, whereby the 
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God of Abraham has blinded theniy Christians may 
take no usury, hi vain do they cry. It is sin* As 
farom the beginning, so to the end, power is to hun 
who makes coin bring forth coin. 

MELCHIAS (in mockery): Rich is Eleazar! — ^the spoiler has 
passed him by. But we others, bled to death : where 
IS the power, oh Lord t 

ELEAZAR : Which of you will present his litde life, and say, I 
am Israel! Eleazar is rich. Will you make it a 
reproach to me that in the flaying of our people I 
have reserved some residue ? Shall you fino help in 
a man whose bags are empty ? I say to you, that he 
who comes out from fire and massacre with six pence 
secreted. He is Israel He holds the springs of his 
enemies, and they shall come to him for drink. 

ABDIEL : Give hearing, people. Eleazar is our hope. 

ELEAZAR : We are a people sane in a world of madmen. The 
madn^n rage and dance, make wars : we cower in 
corners preserving the golden seed and keeping strict 
account We have no country, we have no arms, we 
are forbidden crafts and arts. Yet with all lacking 
0iat makes a people, we are a people. The whole 
earth is our country ; our arms are not such as rust ; 
our bread is prepared for us by servants Servants ! 
— rfor such at last are our oppressors. They have 
d^ed us labour vrith our hands, thinking to reckon 
us among the lowest Madmen! With their own 
hands they forge the shackles of slavery upon them- 
selves, and in their blind contempt leave us the power 
of kings. 



ISHMAEL (lomenf ing) : When shall our eyes see the King in 
his beauty . . . when shall we behold the land that 
is far off 1 

MELCHIAS : Hear the voice of despair, Eleazar. What have 
your great words to do with our distress ? Is Eleazar 
a king ? Then let him bring back to his people the 
riches they have lost. 

ELDERS: Our money — our money! 
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IIELCHIAS : Brins us back our money, and we will believe in 
you. An, he changes face! Tatterldns, scarearowt 
(to the Jews)^ is not this one enriched throu^ the 
beggary of his iellows ? Behold your king ! 

MIRIAM : This outcry is not seemly. If at your distress my 
husband bows his head for you in s^mtow, shaU you 
make that a cause for reviling? Shame, Mdchias; 
shame. Elders ; the greater shame tfiat your hairs are 
grey. 

ELEAZAR : Stubborn and stiff-necked, 1 do not answer you. I 
spoke to my own heart and to my faithful ones, seek- 
ing strength, who as a separate man am weak, in the 
accumulated strength of our fathers and our children. 
I shewed you a vision of the ages, and you would 
break me with 'an insistent minute. . . . Melchias, I 
speak no more of the might of Israel, whidi in my 
mouth offends you. House of Eleazar, it is many 
dajTs that I have written to the King, praying audi- 
ence — ^praying in vain. I wait no longer ; this day I 
go to him unbidden. The day grows— I must be first 
before him. With monw in my hand I go to make 
persecution cease. All ihave is the King's : he can 
take it at his pleasure ; but that which I nave not 
vet but with peace and long years may acquire for 
nim. that is the greater sum, to make or to vrithhoU. 
Well do I know his need of treasure. It is the Jew. 
and Jew alone, can furnish it. This then is my word 
to him : If thou hast neiKl of me, oh King, protect my 
peoole, as thy fathers protected her ; or if thou 
neeaest me not, let me depart in peace. 

He $tmnd$ high, watting to set how thi$ wUl he received. It 
ie received tmh donbl, eotne consternation. Eleazar^e eervante 
look anxiottsly at each other. Mdchiae and the Eldere for the 
moment are nonplttssed; they whisper excttedly. Suddenly 
hhrnad breaks the tension with a loud, authoritative 
utterance. 

ISHMAEL : Thus saith the Lord God of the Hebrews, How kng 
wilt thou refuse to humble thyself ?— let my people 
go. that they may serve me. 
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MELCHIAS : To wander forty years in the wilderness ! But 
where is our Promised Land ? 

THE JEWS {taking up hit words in despair) : Our Piromised 
Land! Eieazar, where is our Promised Limd? 
Eleazar! 



ELEAZAR : Fainthearts, I waited for this. How little is your 
knowledge, how little is your faith! Have you 
thought that I am Moses ? Rather, call me Pharoah's 
steward ; our patriarch Joseph, who when there was 
famine brought the King all the treasure of the 
Egyptians. IsraeL in this land, as in every land <rf 
Christendom, there is famine perpetual. Of com 
and wine there is plenty, but of the means to profit 
^ by it, of gold which is its solvent, such scarcity as 
makes abundance waste. You ask me for our 
Promised Land. Oh foolish, I take you to no forty 

Eears in the mldemess. Your Promised Luid is here, 
ere in this England, held fast by usury. If I bid the 
iOng let us depart in peace, it is but to emphasise 
how he depends on us. By the God of our Fathers, 
he cannot let us go. 

Eleazar*s Jews break into enthusiasm. They shake each 
other's hands, laugh, and point jeering at Meichias. MdchiaSf 
doahthdt gnaws Ids heard. Abdiel steps forward. 

ABDIEL : Israel this is a hard matter. But as I think, Eleazar 
puts his hand upon the truth. It is a moment for 
such action as is open to us. Let us put faith in 
Eleazar, and bid him go to the King mth the word of 
a united Je¥nry. Who is for me ? 

MANY JEWS : I— I— I ! Aad I ! 

ABDIEL: Meichias— Elders ? 

MELCHIAS : The remainder of our days wanderin|( in beggary, 
here, or across the sea. ... If the Kmg say. Go. 
what have we to lose ? And if the King say. Go, 
Eleazar is beggared with the rest of us. (He looks 
keenly at Eleazar, striving to penetrate his thoughts). 
There is more in this. EUers, than we are told. But 
I would see how Eleazar*s bpast makes out Let 
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him go to the King. If this is indeed his word, it is a 
desperate measure, a flambier's throw ; but he stakes 
his 0¥m. You are with me, Elders 7 (They a$9ent). 
Eleazar, what mtness accompanies you ? 

ELEAZAR : None. 

MELCHIAS : I and one of these (pointing to the Elder9\ to 
give you support and countenance? (He mlleB 
ironically). 

ELEAZAR : I do not need it 

MELCHIAS : A stout man or two. for your protection ?: 

ELEAZAR : I have no want of them. 



MELCHIAS: Mark this. Elders. Eleazar's dealings with the 
King are secret. Yet let him go. We remain, and 
Je¥nry shall call him to account. 

ELEAZAR'S JEWS: Enough! . . . Eleazar for us. . . . Who 
are these strangers — silence them. 

ELEAZAR: Miriam, I leave my Jewry with you until I come 
back. Use all as my guests : let them want nothing. 
Be near me in mv troublous passage and my hour of 
effort Kiss me farewell 

MIRIAM : The womb in travail, the babe that sucks : these be 
your might, Eleazar. 

They embrace. Made way for by the Jewk and preceded by 
Joachim they go to the aate. Joachim opene the gate wide. 
Ele€izar i$ passing out when a woman comes running from the 
city. She recognises Eleazar, and throwing herself at his feet, 
clasps his knees. 

WOMAN : Eleazar, mercy 1 

ELEAZAR : Christian woman, why do you kneel to me 7 

WOMAN : I have knelt first to God. ... My husband is sick- 
he dies of the plague. He owes you mon^ — ^yes, you 
have given him lonfl to pay. but at what price I 
Eleazar, you are called Merciful. And now that he is 
dving you send your men to take our all! Oh 
Eleazar, a little longer : do not persecute the dying ! 
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ELEAZAR : If your husband die, is that my doing 7 Shall I not 
have my own 7 

WOMAN: But you have had it — ^twice, thrice. And still the 
debt grows greater. Eleazar, it all comes in one 
hour: my husband sick, our poor house rifled. • • • 
In pity — 

ELEAZAR : Who shews pitv to the Jew 7 Was it bv my will 
your husband had my money 7 Did not I, tne usurer, 
send your husband back, twicew thrice, when he came 
praying for it 7 Did I not say. Work with your hands 
and be not beholden to the Jew7 Let go of me, 
woman ; I have busineu. 

WOMAN: Eleazar— Eleazar— 

Joachim uncla$p$ her hand$. She /aOs 9ohhing on the 
fhreshoU. Eleajor paeeee on. 

JOACHIM (lifting her) : Come, woman. 

WOMAN (r€f>alsing him and staggering uf) : Curses upon the 
Jews ; curse them in living and m dying. (She eeee 
Miriam). Woman 1 Woman as I am woman. Cursed 
be your bed, cursed be vour house, cursed be all your 
people. May you be driven out to begffary, as you 
see me driven. Curse you to the Day of Judgment 
Amen. {She rune auMty, distrcmghl)* 

MIRIAM (toming with unmoved face to the Jews) : To your 
tasks, servants of Eleazar. Who misses the gain of a 
penny is the enemy in our gate. (She comes down 
to Melchias). We nave kept you too loner from food 
and rest. Will you fio in 7 My maids vnu serve you. 
Phjfsician (to Ahdiebf we wiU go together among 
these unfortunate. 

Amid a general movement Ae Curtain fatte. 

SECOND SCENE: 

An hour later, in bright sonlighi, (he dady re9ident9 of the 
Jewry go about Aeir ordinary occutatlone. Stuff9 and gar* 
mentt me hung out for Male. In the %hadow of the archer 
tablee have been placed, at which $H petty usurer9 with booke 

31 



THE KING'S JEWRY 

and pHe9 of small money. The Refugees have been found 
accommodation indoors, hut Ishmael still sits on his stone, 
wtih his head bent in sleep. Throughout the earlier move- 
ments of this scene Christians come in from time to time, doing 
husirtess in dumb show at the tables ; some carry bundles arJl 
make gestures of anger and despair as they hand in their 
forfeits. Tradesmen enter with t/ieir wares, chaffering with 
the Jews, who lift hands to heaven at the prices asked. 
Joachim sits by the gate, narrowly watching all who enter and 
leave ; the gate is wide open. Tne first of the Tradesmen is a 
burly London shopkeeper, who, followed by two boys carrying 
baskets of food, pauses at the gate to talk with Joachim. 

SHOPKEEPER : Be about it, lads. {The boys come down into 
the Jewry, selling their wares), uive you good day, 
Isaac (to Joachim). 

JOACHIM : Isaac is not my name, but good day to you, sir. 

SHOPKEEPER : Well, how much longer do we feed the rats ? 

JOACHIM : My master will pardon his servant — 

SHOPKEEPER : Oh, enough of bowings and slidings. Do you 
never look a man in the face ? If you cannot be 
Christians at least you need not always be lickspittles. 
But no unkindness, Isaac ; this is Fools' Day, and I 
am in love and charity with my neighbours, even if 
they are Jews. Praise God I owe no man a farthing, 
or 1 might be less easy. But don't you quake in your 
bed ? — they'll bum you out one day, and that pertiaps 
sooner than you think. And good riddance, I say ; 
thouffh one man's coin is as good to me as another s. 
I vfilisay this for you Jews : mough you deal in debts 
you are not debtors. Ha ha ! — mavn't I lend you 
twenty shillings, Isaac, and setting asiae my immortal 
soul, take a snillmg a week usury for five years or so ? 
By God, I'll make you squeak if you get behind. 
Why, it would be remission of sin to take usury of a 
Jew. Say you want twenty shiUings, Isaac. 

JOACHIM : Your worship is pleased to jest 

SHOPKEEPER : A pretty jest for some poor devils. But listen» 
Ike. I come in an act of mercy. There is one of 
your tabernacle knocked down in the street outside 
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my shop. He and another were coining this way, 
and th^ met a group of 'prentices out on Fools' Day 
fun. The Jews were the fo<ds> by Jesus» for diey 
shewed fight— or rather, one of them did : he drew a 
sword that was hidden under his robe. But when it 
came to blows, his friend being knocked on die head, 
he ran away. Well, who cares to pick up a Jew ! 
Not I. I am only a good Samaritan to a Christian. 
Send a couple of your boys to carry him in, or there 
may be one less of the circumcised. 



JOACHIM : Oh accumulated grief ! Reuben, Levi, Manassah, 
come quick (some young Jews run to him)* One who 
comes to us lies hurt. Where, sir, where ? 

SHOPKEEPER : Yonder. There's no missing him : you'll find 
the ordure by the cloud of flies. 

The young Jews run out^ passing an important'looking person^ 
age who at that moment appears at the gate. He pauses to 
take breath. The Shopkeeper takes off his hat to him. 

PERSONAGE : Ha ! Hum ! I am Doctor Hippocras Smith. It 
was brought to me at mv house yesterday that a boy 
— ha — a Christian hoy — fallen sick in the street had — 
hum— been carried in here. I do not approve of 
Christian children being — ha — ^brought into a Jewry. 
Where have you hidden him ? 

JOACHIM : The boy had died, sir, but for our charity. 

DOCTOR : It may be — hum — ^better that a boy should die on 
the stones than lie in the bed — ha — of an accursed 
Jew. Bring me to him. 



JOACHIM (with low hows ushering him in) : This way, sir. 
(Abdfel, emerging from the archway left of the gate, 
sees the Doctor, and etops). Master Abdiel, the 
Doctor to see our sick boy. 

ABDIEL : Sir, you are welcome. I am a phjrsidan. I come 
but now from the boy's side. Will you permit me to 
lead you — 

DOCTOR : How ? A physician ? And have you studied, Jew, 
with the faculty ? 
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ABDIEL: I learnt my medicine in the East — in Damascus, in 
Arabia. My brethren have knowledge of the plague, 
with which this boy is smitten. 



DOCTOR: Ha! And d the spreading of the plague, as I do 
not doubt Pray, what vile enchantments have you 
said over this bc^ ? Hum ? 



ABDIEL : Sir, I have said no enchantments. It is little man 
can do for him. A draught, to allay his fever, to 
give him sleep — 

DOCTOR : Poisons— ha — Arabian drugs. And have you bled 
him, Jew ? 

ABDIEL : I have not bled him* In my opinion, if he is bled he 
will surely die. 

DOCTOR : Where is this boy ? A basin ! Out of my way, Jew. 
You (to Joachim), attend me. 

ABDIEL Iwtih $tthmiM8ion) : The child is not of our people. 

Joachim leads the Doctor in through the archway. 

SHOPKEEPER iwith admiration) : That's the way to talk to 
them. What learning, what authority! A great 
Doctor. My neighbour's wife had a quinsey. He 
took five pints from her before she died. 

ABDIEL {with a emtte) : You should be a famous case, sir, 
should you fall sick. You have much blood. 

SHOPKEEPER (disconcerted) : There'll be blood at your nose, 
Jew, it you talk back at me. (His attention i$ diverted 
from Ahdid by a Jew who comes running tit at the 
fate). Whv, here is our brave swordsman who left 
his comraoe in the street (The Jew etops). Safe 
and sound, Jew 7 See how he breathes from running 1 
Craven, here is a man with naked hands {offering 
thmn tit the form of closed fists). Down in the dirt, 
u and kiss my shoes. 



THE JEW (boMIif) : Whoever you be. you do ill to speak with* 



out understanding. If I ran, it was to draw your 
neighbours off and to fetch help to one I could not 
but furdier injure through fighting ; by now they had 
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beaten him to death, and the blood-cry had been 
raised against Jewry. Were I twenty men and you 
one, maybe we should see your beds. I am one 
man in a dty of strangers ; you are one, in your own- 
Here is my sword (dratoing tt, and throwing it on the 
ground) • Now, with the naked hands you boast, let 
us try which is the better man. 

Thi$ Jew iMofa different huUd from mo$t. Of middle helahtt 
thick set, with flat nose and powerful faw, he might in modem 
timee he a prizefighter. Hie carriage and speech, however, 
belong to the eword. The whole Jewry pausee, and looks on. 

SHOPKEEPER (falling back a step) : Does a Jew fight ? 

JEW : Read your scriptures : the answer is there. 

SHOPKEEPER: For my ill manners I ask your pardon. So. 
Give me your hand. 

JEW (taking tt) : Done like a man. 



SHOPKEEPER : Now, in good vrill, ¥rith fist or with cudgel a 
dairvman wiU uphold Christ against Moses. A match 
for the honour of Our Lady. (The Jews cheer). 

JEW : Chivalrous citizen. Knight of the Milk-can, I accept your 
challenge. But first, by your courtesy: they are 
bringing my servant {the young Jews return^ carrying ' 
a man with blood on his face) : let them see to his 
butt Women, bring water and wine. 

SHOPKEEPER (becoming active in help) : Lav him down. Let 
me look at his head. In my youth I have cracked 
many. A contusion. He'll be none the worse for 
this. 

As he and the others crowd round the wounded man, (he 
fighting Jew picks up his sword and conceals it. Abdiel goes 
to him. 

ABDIEL: My lord Shamlai? 

SHAMLAI: Abdiel! Your beard, physician, brings me 
memories of a sunlight other than this. 

ABDIEL : The sword-thrust you took in Aleppo ? 
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SHAMLAI: Long healed. Ah, for die fountains of Syria, 
Abdielf 

ABDIEL : You are summoned by Eleazar ? 
SHAMLAI : For the transport of treasure. 
ABDIEL : Hush. Do not breathe it openly. 



SHAMLAI {wiA a quick look) : I will be silent May my servant 
be cared for within ? They lift him up. (He crosses 
to the wounded man, now on hU feet, hut dazed). 
Better, Micah? Thank you, citizen (clapping the 
Shopkeeper famHiarly on the ehoulder). He will do 
weU. Take him in, my sons (to the Jewe). Now, 
paladin (to Shopkeeper), do we fight ? 

SHOPKEEPER : I have she¥m compassion to the stranger. My 
blood is cool. Why should we fight? Save your 
ardour for better occasion. 

SHAMLAI (laughing) : Brother in Arms, beware an old adver- 
sary in the day of his anger. 

The Doctor, with horn spectacles on his no$e, comee out with 
Joachim. 

DOCTOR: Ha ! (He rube hie hande). A verv pretty tumour — 
hum— a sweet case. Jew (to Ahdiet), I have done all 
that was necessary. Do not— ha — ^touch the boy, or it 
shidl bethe worse for vou. (He lifts his horn speda* 
cles to look at the Snopkeeper). Tradesman, put it 
among your neighbours that there is a boy here. Find 
—ah, — if you can, who are his parents. Come to me 
this afternoon* It he be a waif, he shall be removed — 
ha— to the pest house. Jew (again to Ahdid), there 
is a Law. Vou shall poison — ha ha — ^you shall poison 
¥rith your Arabian juices none but your filthy bre- 
thren. Make way there. 

Panting with dignity, he walks out, followed by the few re* 
maining Tradesmen, amona whom the Shopkeeper is the last 
to go. Joachim takes his old station at the gate. 

SHAMLAI (returning to Ahdid) : Where is Eleazar ? 
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ABDIEL : He is abroad in the city. We await his return. 

The Shopkeeper, having taken two steps outside the gale, 
comes hack. He looks in, laaghing and pointing. 

SHOPKEEPER: Here's a game. The mummers are coming— 
the Abbot of Misrule and his acolytes. They are 
singing, Bum down Je¥rry ! 

Joachim runs out and throws up his hands. 

JOACHIM : A rabble, a rabble ! Oh woe in Israel, they come 
this way. 

He runs in and rings the bell by the gate. An outcry begins 
among the Jews. They hastily seize their valuables and dis- 
appear. The noise of an approaching crowd is heard: laugh- 
ter, singing, and the sound of pipe and drum. Miriam comes 
out from Eteazar's house, followed by Melchiasandthe Elders. 
Ishmael wakes and his cry rises above the din. 

ISHMAEL: The day of the Lord's vengeance... the land shall 
become burning pitch — ^the smoke thereof shall go up 
Holy, h<4y, noly is the Lord. 

MELCHIAS : Qose the gate. 

ELDERS : The gate, the gate I Shut them out. 

Joachim, trembling^ ventures out a step into the street, looking 
under his hand. The noise comes louder and nearer. 

JOACHIM (coming in again, in despair) : My master, my mas- 
ter ! Eleazar is in their midst 

MELCHIAS AND THE ELDERS {in a frenzy of terror) : The gates ! 
— fasten the gates. 

They make a rush for the Gate-house, and struggle with Joa- 
chim who tries to held them back. 

MELCHIAS : My master— Eleazar I 

Miriam walks with a firm step to the gate, followed by Shandai 
cmd Abdid. 

MIRIAM : Who are these who would rule Eleazar's house ? 
MELCHIAS :^You hear them— shut them out. 
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SHOPKEEPER {clapping his hand$ and laughing): This way, 
this way. Foob' Day hut. Burn down Jewry, Bum 
down Jewry. 

MELCHIAS : God of Israel, I have been burnt out once. Elders, 
the gates 1 

MIRIAM (loadlv) : Until Eleazar is across this threshold, the 
gate does not shut 

MELCHIAS : And if your house bum^— 

MIRIAM : It shall bum, and all vrithin it Eleazar comes in. 

MELCHIAS : Fire, torture, death ! 

Threatened hy ShaniUd and Abdlel, Melchia$ and the Elders 
faU back. 

ISHMAEL: Naked came I out' of my mother^s womb; and 
naJced shall I die 

A small, rode procesMion halts at the gate. At the head walks 
a fat man in cope and mitre ; at his side walks Eleazar with 
a loop of rope round his neck^ the end of the rope held hy ihe 
num. Behind them are hohhy-horses and mummers in out' 
landiA costumes, with pipe and drum. They march in sing- 
ing ; Miriam^ Shandai and Ahdiel stepping hack before them. 

The Mummers : The Abbot of Unreason, 

He comes to toim in season ; 

Toast the Jew upon a fork, to hdl with usury. 

Bum down Jewry, 
Bum down Jewry ; 

Mary Mother of the poor, look on oui 



ABBOT: The Abbot of Unreason comes to do justice on the 
Jew. Back, my sons— give us room. {The burly form 
of the Shopkeeper helps to confine the crowd to the 
gate. He winks at Joachim, who hangs a chain 
across the entrance. Only the Abbot and the Mum^ 
mers are actually within the Jewry). Strike up, pipers; 
prance, hobby-horses; make a pleasant noise in Jewry. 
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AcT09s the Bctne of merriment vohlch enBue$f Miriam and 
Eleazar look at each other steadUy. Eleazar $upport9 with 
dignity his ridiculous and dangerous situation. 



Miriam (fearless) : My lord Abbot is welcome. I wish 

£oocl sporti and pray that he accept hospitality in the 
ouse of the Jew. 

She elgns to the Jews, some of whom look on trembling from 
under the arches. They take her hint and go in, returning 
with mugs of ale. 



ABBOT: Well said. We come indeed but in play, and if we 
hang our prisoner it shall be by fair triaL Make a 
court boysy and bring your father a stooL 

Ready hands seize a chair and place it a little to the right 
of centre^ near the steps of Eleazar' s house-door. Others tear 
down stuffs from the shops and drape them over the chair. 

Miriam : What does this mean, Eleazar ? (He lays a finger 
on his lips.) 

ABBOT: Woman, it means this. We made our jest, like loyal 
men, at the King's door. He sat in Council, but sent 
out largess, with all words fitting to my dignity, by his 
ChamlMrban ; who, that he might be rid of a protest- 
ing iouive denied audience, graciously delivered our 
prisoner into my hands. Say not but I guarded him 
well and brought the Jew back whole to his oim (he 
gives a jerk to the rope.) 

MIRIAM (to Abbot, with a graceful movement) : The Jew's 

is beholden to you. 



MELCHIAS {with excited gestures, to the Elders, who whisper 
and quake) : This is the King's answer he brings us ! 

ABBOT: Silence, old croaker. None speaks in this presence 
but by leave. Rose of Sharon (to Affriam), you have 
a foul usurer for husband, but do not grieve. We are 
men of peace ; there are ways to our hearts. And 
never say that we condemn a man but by his peers. 
Come, make a )ury in Jewry I Croaker, you should 
be foreman. These huddled greybeards behind you 
should be fit and proper persons to serve. This is 

39 



THE KINGS JEWRY 

my reverend ¥rill: that we arraitfn our prisoner in 
that he is the enemy of fair and dneerful men. The 
Jews shall find him guilty, and I will pronounce his 
sentence. What do you say ? 

THE CROWD : Hurrah ! 

ABBOT: Lead me» my sons, to the Abbot's chair (he drops 
the rope^M end on the ground^ leaving Eleazar stand- 
ing in the centre), i mil judge Christianly. (His 
acolutes, laughing, put him in the chair now provided). 
I will have a pot of ale to further my eloquence (they 

Eut a pot in his hand). So. We want only the jury, 
[ebrews^ stand forth. Ha ha !-— one for each ot the 
Twelve Tribes. This should be a case of high re- 
nown: a Jew on trial before the whole body of 
braeL Foieman (to Mdchias), vou shall be sworn. 
Who has a lump of bacon, that ne may loss it, and 
well and truly try ? 

AN ACOLYTE : Here (he holds up a piece of bacon). 

ABBOT: Foreman — 

MELCHIAS (trembling) : Let me be excused. 

ABBOT : What, from seeing justice done to your house-mate 
and patron? 

MELCHIAS : Eleazar is not my house-mate ; less, my patron. 

ABBOT: So much the better; you mil be unbiassed. Give 
him the bacon. Swear ! 

ELEAZAR interrupting) ; Tell me the sum. It shall be paid. 

ABBOT : Jew, you are here on a charge of notorious usury. 
To this indictment is now added attempted bribery (A 
the judffe. Learn Jew, that there are those who set 
mirtn above money. Make us laugh, and who knows 
but your purse may go unlightened. 

CROWD : Bait the Jew, bait the Jew ! 

ELEAZAR : Tormentors, you have brought me as a criminal 
through the streets ; you make my authority in Jewry 
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a shame. Will you also bid me play the buffoon ? 
If justice to you is mockery, take my life. I mil not 
smile with you. 

A VOICE : Slit his mouth to the ears : then he will smile. 

YeZIs of approval follow this proposaL The crowd $train$ at 
the chain. 

ABBOT: Silence. Is not this the day of Fools? Will you 
forget vour folly, and act after the wise ? At them, 
hobby-horses, rhoo! — ride them dovm. By my 
Misrule I mil have fools' rule here (the hohhy^horseM 
charge at the crowd. The dioersion restores good 
hnmourX Jew, I drink to your better prudence. Give 
the prisoner a pot, and let him honour Unreason. 

A pot of ale is brought to him. He stands stuhhom. Angry 
cries break out again at the gate. Miriam steps forward. 

MIRIAM: Most worthy Abbot of FoUv, must a woman go 
thirsty at your feast ? Let me be a fool. 

ABBOT : An Abbess, an Abbess of Unreason ! 

CROWD : Abbess of Unreason ! A play ! (Eleazar is for- 
gotten). 

ABBOT : Saintly Abbess, drink from my pot (he comes down 
from his throne). Drink aU ! (tie hands his pot to 
Miriam). To folly, and fair women ! 

MIRIAM: To folly, and stout men. (She drinks. Laughter 
and cheers). 

ABBOT : By the Judges of Israel, I vacate my throne. The 
chair for my sister. Shew us sport Abbess, show us 
sport A wife on the woolsack, and a husband at the 
bar. Foreman-croaker, you are saved the bacon this 
time. A fig for trial by jury when we have so fair a 
judge. Give me your hand. Abbess. 

With a look of love at Eleazar Miriam allows herself to be led 
to the chair, and takes her seat. The drumnmr strikes his 
drum, the crowd applauds. The Abbot moves a step away 
from her and holds up his hand. 
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MIRIAM {in a Madden t flence) : Prisoner, you are accused of 
usury. If to take usury is a crime, then in crime 
your feet are set deep, my husband. 

ISHMAEL : The Lord was not in the wind . • . the Lord was 
not in the earthquake . . . After the fire a still small 
voice. • . . 

ABBOT : Peace dervish, or your voice not small shall soon be 
stilL 

MIRIAM : I am a woman ; it is not my business to move in the 
affairs of men; but I speak for those who have set 
me here. Prisoner, hear why usury is held accursed 
in Christendom. {Cheers). 

9 

MELCHIAS : Woman, beware what you do. 

ABBOT : Beware you, croaker. Go on, Judge. 

MIRIAM : I am little learned, but I have read in books of the 
Christians how this thing is regarded. Bear mth me 
if I specJc as a pedant Saint Thomas Aquinas, 
reading from Aristotle and the Law of Rome, finds 
that monev is in the nature of things consumed ; in 
itself it is barren : two pieces of silver placed in a 
locked chest will not bring forth others. Increase is 
from God, by labour on the soil, and is for the equal 
good of all. If a man have more than he need, he 
shall give, or sell at a just price. Such sale is the 
whole of permitted traffic It is well known to 3rou, 
people, that as the Church imposes virtue yet 
mercifullv may condone sin : for men are not angeb, 
they are Dom imperfect : so in this matter of ^equality 
of goods Christendom is not consistent to her canon ; 
whence, with other failures in the principle, usury in 
your midst But the canon is clear. He wno makes 
a charge for the use of money incurs the damnation 
of sinners against nature, and dying in his sin, to the 
last farthing forfeits his goods. 

The crowd roan delighted applause. The Jews look at eath 
other in dismay. Melchias, his terror forgotten^ springs oat 
(Uid denounces Miriam. 
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MELCHIAS: A traitress in Israel! Abomination of Jewry! 
Shameless woman, adulteress vrith the Christian, I spit 
on you. Stones — stones ! 

HU u)ord$ are as fire to dry grass. The crowd instantly stoops 
to pick up missiles. They strain at the chafn, hurling earth 
and refuse. 

CROWD: Stones, stones for him! Let us in — ^break that 
chain. At him — at him — ^tear him ! 



ABBOT : Keep back, there. Let this excellent judge speak. 
Croaker, do you value your life ? 

Shamlai seizes Melchias hy the shoulders and ptuhes him 
doum. 

SHAMLAI : Sit out f ooL 

SHOPKEEPER (leaning hack upon the crowd with extended 
arms): Yo no, Yo ho, Yo ho. Wait awhile, wait 
awhile ; he cannot escape. 

ABDIEL (standing out prominently): Christians, I am a 
physician. I heal believer and unbeliever alike. Let 
Miriam speak on ; do not spoil your play. 

ABBOT : There will be time for stoning. Let be, let be. 

The crot0d refrains, muttering^ Melchbis sits, biting his naUs. 
Ahdid wUhdrawSf oou^lng to Miriam as he passes. 

ABDIEL : Wife of Eleazar, strong is your faith. 

MIRIAM : My husband, you are a Jew. You may not sow, you 
may not build, you may not follow any calling of the 
Chnstian. Ask these ! Those of you (to the crowd) 
who are craftsmen, who work in iron and wood ; you, 
who sell produce, you who weave cloth — will vou 
hieive a Jew in your guilds 7 (Cries of ** No ! '0 Shall 
a Jew follow the knighf s banner, shall he ply upon 
die water, shall his hands be rough as yours in any 
labour? You have said it — No. This dien is his 
doom in Christendom : his must be the calling that is 
sin. Oh men and women who follow Christ, Who 
was it that said. It needs must be diat ofEences come, 
but woe to that man by whom the offence cometh I 
Behold that man (sfrefoiing oof her hand to Eleazar). 
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Woe upon him for the miserable and the hungry. He 
shall labour, but it shall be in curses ; he snidl eat, 
but it shall be in lear ; he shall amass riches, but they 
shall be for the stranger. Woe upon him for the 
bitter cry of Christendom, dispossessed by usury. I 
tell you, woe ! 

The crowd shift$ uneasttyf not knowing to what this tends. 

A VOICE : Then let him go. We do not want him. 

SHOPKEEPER : True (he laughs). We could get along without 
him. 

CROWD : Away with the Jew. Out— out ! 

ELEAZAR: I have stood silent I know well the heart of 
Miriam, my wife. For die honour of women, for she is 
a woman as your mves are women, make an end of 
her anguish. 1 will answer you wherein is my offence. 



ABBOT : Well-a-day, well-a-day, this was a merry-making, and 
we grow sad. Jew, vour wife has spoken bravely. 
Comrades, do we think any dishonour of this woman ? 

VOICES: No— no! 

ABBOT : No. We came here to laugh, and perhaps to make 
the Jew cry, who has caused many to weep ; and it is 
fit matter of unreason that we shed tears. Have cheer, 
Jew. Who knows but she may clear you yet God s 
blood (glaring at Melchlas), there are others. Let 
your wife continue : we hear her lovingly. 

MIRIAM : You came to make the Jew cry, who has made many 
weep. Does the Jew love the sound of tears — ^are tears 

Erontable to him ? If he is harsh in his bond, is he not 
imself bound ? One of you at the gate has cried. We do 
not want him. Othars have said. Out — out. Christian 
people, the offence to you is grievous: vou pay the 
price of usury, and hear your last coin fall into the 
Jew s bag. If it stayed there, well might you curse 
us. But hear the truth. Is the Jew so loved that he is 
permitted among you for his own advantage ? Do 
prelate and lord take him to their bosom ? All, all. 
cry curse on him. The King alone : he has stretched 
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out his hand with whips to preserve his Jenny. For 
the enrichment of the Jew ? A jest, that, for common 
times ; let us be vriser on all Fool's Day. The money 
torn from you by usury is left to pile up, that in turn 
it may be torn from the Jew. It is a sin to take usury ; 
it is no sin to keep a Jew to take it. The King has 

both the cash and the whipping boy And this, to 

those who cried. Out Where did you take my hus- 
band ? — at whose door did you find him ? Answer. 

VOICES : At the King's the King's. 

MIRIAM : People, ask these, my servants; ask Melduas, who 
has named me adulteress ; ask these Elders, who do 
not love the house of Eleazar : why did Eleazar go to 
the King ? 

VOICES : Why— why ? 

MIRIAM : He went to the King to ask that the King should let 
us go. These were his words : Let me and my people 
depart in peace. Christians, you know the rest Vou 
found him, protesting, as your Abbot has told us, 
striving, but denied entry. Draw your conclusions, 

good people I have spoken too long: I keep you 

itook your mirth. Here stands Eleazar, who is in vour 
displeasure. 1 have acknowledged his crime, I have 
not sought to make it little. You who worship an 
Accused dying for the sins of the world, be judges of 
this accused. I go to his side to share his sentence. 

She walkM down to Eleazar and take$ hi» hand. The crowd 
waits in silence. The Abbot cooghs, nets his mitre more 
crookedly on his headf and looks round. 

ABBOT : Fellow fook, in the pursuit of folly we have found 
humility. Mv sanctity says nothing on the score of 
usury, nor vnil I bid you too officiously to cry Hail to 
the usurer. He and his tribe are damned beyond our 
damning. But if I am to pronounce sentence in this 
court, it shall be by my prerogative of unreason. There 
is a rascal yonder {pointing to Melchias), who appealed 
to stones. My pronouncement is that he be taken 
out and dnibbed. 
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Prolonged cheer$ horn the crowJL They get readut baring 
their armef to Hay their victim. Mdehiae crawls to Ae feet of 
the Abbot. 

MELCHIAS : Mercy, mercy. She has not told you the whole 
tale. Hear me too — 



ELEAZAR (drouming his voice) : He is my guest I buy him of 
you. Name your price. 

ABBOT {loudly) : As for Eleazar— fool (low-voiced to ElecLzar)^ 
be silent — as for Eleazar, my sentence is that he be 
relieved of his halter by the hand of his wife, whom 
we delight to honour ; not that Qeazar may escape 



jing one day, towards which hanging it may 
my pleasure to assist in another capacity, out for the 
sake of the hot heart of woman, Jewish or Christian. 
Is this your leaning, my lords of misrule? 

CROWD: A sentence! 

ABBOT : Wife of Eleazar, loose our prisoner. Shout, lads ; 
dance, fools ; up, hobby-horses. 

The pipe and drum strike up. The hobby-horses dance round 
Eleazar as Miriam takes the rope from his neck and embraces 
him. Melchias makes a break for liberty, is caught, and 
dragged into the centre, where he shudders at Miriam's side. 
The dance stops. 

MIRIAM : My lord Abbot, a favour. 

ABBOT : Name it, Jewess. 

MIRLAM : It is that I may keep this rope, and use it as I will. 

ABBOT : Keep it, and use it freely ; it should be of pearls. 
(Cheers). 

MIRIAM : My lord Abbot, I thank you. Thank you people, 
who have approved the gift and my use of it 

She throws the rope round Melchias and knots it to her waist. 
This act of challenge causes a sudden and complete silence. 
A little thing might sway the crowd either wau. It comes, in 
a cry the most serious lor the Jew from the Middle Ages to 
recent times in Russia. When it is understood, Miriam's 
Popularity is broken in a moment. From beyond the gate U 
heard in rapid approach the voice of a woman in morial grid 
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and apprehauion* AU turn to lUUn. The people at the gate 
open outf Ae chain If let fall, the voonum rune in. It Is the 
woman who threw heneU at EUasar'e feet when he went out 
to see the King. 

WOMAN : My boy, my little son ! They have hidden him in 
the Jewry. ^ Where is my son ? What have you done 
with my child ? 

Immediatdyf a ho9tUe murmur hegine ; the murmur deeperts, 
artd rise9 swtMy to a $avage interrogation. Ahdiel etepM 
forward. 

ABDIEL : Woman, I have tended him. I will take you to him. 
Come with me. 

He takes her hand and leads her through the archway at the 
aate. There comes a shriek. The woman runs out, followed 
oy Ahdielf protesting vainly. 

WOMAN : Dead, dead--^ead in his blood Murdered ! — the 
Jews have murdered him. My boy, my innocent boy, 
cut with knives ! 

ABBOT {his face darheningf to Eleazar) : Abominable Jew — 
CROWD {with a wOd-beast cry) : Kill ! 



WOMAN iwringUig her hands): My husband this hour dead, 
my house stripped, my pretty son, black and bloody — 

ISHMAEL {with the horrible laugh of madness) : Oh daughter 
of Babylon, wasted in misery, happy shall he be who 
takest thy children and dashest Uiem against the 
stones. 

CROWD : Death to the Jew ! 

At once the dreadful work of pogrom threatens. The crowd 
swarms in. A man fells Ishmad with his Ust. The Abbot 
tears off his cope and mitre and stamps on them. The drum- 
mer, leaping on to the steps of Eleazar's house, makes a 
fierce ratHe above the noise. The Jews draw together; the 
threatening mob spreads out in a half circle. Another moment 
and massacre wOl begin. It is held up by the action of 
Shandaif tofco, having watched the course of things wUh the 
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cool eye of a man accu$tomed to the sack of cities, draws his 
sword with a wide sweeping gesture, and with a load laughing 
defiance throws himself between the Jews and the Christims. 

SHAMLAI : Have I found you, oh mine enemies ? One sword 
against a host A match, a match, in Je¥nry ! Come 
out Champion, thou knight of the Butter-tub ; now is 
our meeting, for Christ against Moses. You, Abbot 
of all Fools, come out and die in your folly. Who 
baits the Jew? — he waits patiently. Lav on for the 
Cross against the Crescent! Ah, my keen, curved 
sword (kissing it). Ha! — ^you have horses; surelv 
they paw in the valley, smelling the battle afar oft. 
Are not their necks clothed in thunder ? b this the 
Christian, holding back? Where is Taillefer, who 
charged an army? Here is one man against you. 
Hear mv sword sing (cutting the idr). Who will take 
its kiss r Ha ha, vmo comes, to the white bridegroom, 
to death in ecstasy ? 

Armed only with sticks and knives, the citizens hold hack. 
The distraught woman comes out alone. 

WOMAN : They have taken all from me, they have murdered 
my son. • • • Kiss me, death, by the hand of the 
slayers of children. In manus tuas Domine. 

She waJks up to Shandal, who lowers his sword. He makes a 
gesture of grief and dest>air. 

SHAMLAI : Woman, woman. I asked for men. . • . Take my 
S¥rord, Eleazar, ana defend Miriam. There is nothing 
left but this. • . . (He hands his sword to Eleazar, 
who lays it on the ground). Unhappy mother, poor 
distraught widow, your men have knives, my throat is 
bare. Take me to them. 1 ¥fill die for your son, of 
whose death I know nothing. 

He takes her hand and walks with her to the citizens. They 
stand muttering. 

MIRIAM : May I speak, children of Christendom ? 

ABBOT (stdkdy) : We will hear you. 
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MIRIAM (untying (he rope) : Why must you charge us with this 
shameful thing, on so httle evidence ? There is one 
among you who knows that it was by charity we took 
the hav in. He fell at our door, speechless, very sick. 
None knew his name. Even then he was dying. Was 
it a crime to take him from the stonesL when none 
through terror of the plague would touch him ? Yet 
the Jew took him in his arms and laid him on a bed. 

SHOPKEEPER : This much is true. 

MIRIAM : If he now lies in his blood, that blood was not of our 
letting. Is not this also true ? 

SHOPKEEPER (reluctoielv) : It is true. 

MIRIAM (to the woman) : Sister, do not lay upon us the act of 
God. Eleazar, if I make entreaty for her, will you 
restore her house, and forgive the debt ? 

ELEAZAR : All that I had of them shall be remitted. 

ABBOT : Yes— when you fear for your life. 

MIRIAM: Oh people, we dwell all in fear; you, us, every 
creature upon the earth. The man pressed cries out. 
Go backf give me room ; not knovring that the weight 
upon him is that of thousands, helpless as he. Ke- 
member my words when you acclaimed me, and give 
pity to the Jew, who pities you. 

A VOICE : They are too subtle for us. I am sick o( this. 

ANOTHER VOICE : Leave the dog to his vomit. 

SHOPKEEPER : They make fools of us. 

ABBOT (glad now that their fury i» over of an excuse to get 
away) : That is what we are : April Fools. Not for 
the first time have we been roasted brown in Jewry. 
Who's for going on? Here's a braggart with ms 
tiiroat bare. Here's the man who sucks your blood 
(tainting to Eleazar). Beside him, yet snivelling, is 
the caster of stones. Shall we make a fire, and throw 
them on it? Who's for hanging, when the King 
hears of it ? What you will neighbours. 
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SHOPKEEPER : Tm going home {he waUu oui deliberately). 

ABBOT: Pack off, boys. The fun*s out Curse all Jews yet 

He foUoWM the Shopkeeper. The reei, stfll nmttering, foUow 
him. In a few momentB the Jewry i$ dear 6f them. The 
woman remaint, weeping siUnfly. 

MIRIAM : Let us go together to your little one. Come. (She 
leads the womant unreMiMng to the gate). 

MELCHIAS (clashing his hands, sf ill shafcing) : Deliverance ! 

ELEAZAR (Itftfng ShamlaVg sword atd, returning it to him): 
Shamlai, I put the Jewry in your keeping. In my 
cellars I have arms. Pick such men as you need and 
make defence. Melchias. 

MELCHIAS: Eleazar— ? 

ELEAZAR : You were my fadier's friend. But for that, in the 
very echo of these men's voices who have gone, your 
cry of deadi should rise. At sunset you shall answer 
to Je¥nry. 

MELCHIAS : Be it so. I will answer — and I will question. 

The Curtain falls. 



THIRD SCENE: 



Nightfall. The dow of sunset is in the sky. The gate is 
closed and harrea; the Jewry is clear of all signs of business. 
At the gate Shaankd, in the chain armour of the East, com- 
mands a small group of abls'hodled Jews, also armed, who sit 
within the gate ; he walks backwards and forwards, deep in 
thought. To him comes Abdid, from EleuMar's house, who 
whi^ers in his ear. 

SHAMLAI : Guard, vour supper is laid in Joachim's quarters. 
Go up, and refresh yourselves. 

The guard lean their spears against the wall in the Meway 
and mounting the steps to Joachim's door, pass in. Shamud 
and Abdid are left alone. 
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ABDIEL: Swiftly now, ShamlaL The treasure it packed in 
bales of wool. Eleazar hol<ls his visitors strictly 
closeted in an inner room; it must be done before 
they come out We are to lav the bales in the gate- 
house, where the boy died ; tnev will be ready mere 
for you to take them at midnight, and the fear of the 
plague will safeguard diem from prying eyes. Look, 
this paper (rnirollfng a scroll, weighted at the bottom 
comers wUh lead seals) ; read : THE PEST : AVOID 
THIS PLACE. I have used fumigations, but there 
remains a risk for you and your bearers. 

SHAAILAI : I accept it 

ABDIEL : To work, then. Ah, this day ! Eleazar's anxieties 
are more than man can bear. 

He goes to an unseen door behind the steps of Eleazar*s house, 
which communicates with the cellars. He is heard to knock 
gently. Shamlai goes to the archway at the gate, and opens 
the shutters there. Men bending under the weight of bales 
come af> from Eleazar*s cellars, preceded by Joacmm, to whom 
Abdid delivers the paper. They cross to the archway, one by 
one, and go in, returning without their burdens. Joachim 
doses the shutters and affixes the warning. As the last of the 
bearers crosses the Jewry, two Elders emerge from a shop 
under the arches ; they have paused, observing what is done. 
Abdiel comes to them. 

ABDIEL : I was told you sat with Melchias. 

FIRST ELDER : So have we passed the day. But if Melchias be 
a prisoner, such are not we. 

ABDIEL: Assuredly. 

SECOND ELDER : We have affairs also, if only with the mean 
in Eleazar*s house. 

FIRST ELDER : Eleazar s high enterprises suffer no cease, even 
this day of terror Q>ointing to the archway). 

ABDIEL : Ginsignments of wool for Flanders. They go under 
cover of night 
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SECOND ELDER: Accompanied by the plMue. But it is not 
our business. (He tpreadM out m» hands with a 
smile). 

FIRST ELDER: All the affairs of Eleazar are strange. Why 
should we question this, among so much of more 
importance f 

Abdiel (after a moment of consideration) i There is no 
mystery, save for the Christian who compels it 
Eleazar sits with emissaries from the King's Treasury. 
They may ask an inventory of the goods in his house. 
It is an ordinary formality, recurrent at certain seasons. 
You, in your places : do you disclose all your traffic ? 
There are transactions that are hidden : else they 
would sweep us bare. These bales are laid under die 
sign of the plague where they vrill fear to look. You 
are satisfied? 

Second Elder {with a faint smde) : Amply. We return now 
to Melchias. It is sunset At this hour Eleazar 
purposed to call him to account. 

Abdiel : Eleazar is delayed, from the cause that I have 
mentioned. 

 

First Elder : Where is this justice {with irony) to be done ? 

Abdiel : Here, in the sight of all, as was the injury. 

Second Elder : It is well. We will advise Melchias. Let us 
not keep you, physician, from your acts of healing. 

With reserved smiles and smooth gestares they how and pass 
on^ ascending the steps of Eleazar^s house and passing fn. 

Shamlai: Theysuq>ect 

Abdiel : Little harm, when die King's emissaries are gone. 

Shamlai : Do vou find anything in their visit, other than in 
custom? 

ABDIEL: Who can tell! One diing is new. Widi them are 
two agents of the Pope, from Lombardy. Their 
ei^ressed business is to buy wool. Consider therefore 
Eleazar's terror, and this expedient (pointing to Ae 
archway). There was no time to unpack the bales. 
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But it is rumoured that the King holds correspondence 

with the merchants of Italy, the Pope's agents 

Eleazar is strong, subtle and resourceful, out I have 
seen this day a greyness come into his face which 
fills me vfith dread* Plainly, he fears the worst It 
was intolerable suspense which drove him to seek the 
King this morning : better a death-stroke than this 
death in life ohamlai, I passed his room an hour 



or two gone: he wept upon Miriam's breast. '' If I 
could but know/' he cried ; '' If I could but know I " 

SHAMLAI : So a soldier, when the attack waits. 

ABDIEL : All things are shifts to him while this doubt hangs. 
He plays for time, and to secure a reserve if disaster 
come. Meanwhile, as I imagine, it is a relief to him 
to nurse anger against Melcnias; amidst foes which 
are as smoke, here is one he can strike. Miriam, 
wiser, has urged him to let Melchias go : this I know 
from Miriam herself. But his anger flames at die 
mere mention. ** Woman," he savs harshly, '' where 
this shame was put upon you, there my love shall 
ayenge you." Alas. I tnink it is radier wounded pride 
than love. I pray that in his pride he receive not a 
deeper wound. 

Joachim appears at EleazaT*$ door and comes down the siep$. 

JOACHIM: My lord Shamlai, the King's Emissaries go. Let 
the gate be set open. 

Shamlal undhs to the gate-house and rings the helL The guard 
comes out. 

SHAMLAI : To your stations. Open the gate. 

The scene now grows dark. Joachim goes under the arches 
and returns wlUi Jews hearing lighted lanterns. They hang 
these on the pOlars and over Eleazar*s door. This done, they 
move to the side of the street facing Eleazar's house. Shamlai 
stands at the gate. Abdiel waits, right, at the foot of the 
steps. Eleazar enters, moving bacJiwards and howing to the 
Emissaries who follow him. As the Emissaries come down the 
steps Eleazar exchanges a swift glance with Abdiel, who 
slightly nods. 
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ELEAZAR : My lords, before departing, will you please to ¥falk 
through the Jewry ? All doors are open to you, save 
one : there, we have set a sign that the plague has 
visited us. But if you do not fear the plague, enter 
there also, freely. 

CHIEF EMISSARY (putting a iHnegof bottle to hU no9e): There is 
no occasion. An inventory will be made to-morrow, 
or when it is decided These gentlemen (indicating 
tu;o ItalianB, dark-Bkinned, with rings in their^ ears) 
have seen your books, as was commanded. Signori, 
you are content ? {They how). Jew, that is the whole 
of our present business. Gentlemen, this air is not 
wholesome. Let us go. 

The Jew$ all how low. The EmiBsariee walk out without ack- 
nou^Iedgmenf. ShamlaVs men close and hat the gate. Eleazat 
straightens himself with relief. 

ELEAZAR : The sun has set Joachim, make ready. 

He walkSf remote and Arm-ljppedf to the comer of the arches 
nearest to the audience. There he stands facing his house, 
awaiting the arrival of the man upon whom he has vowed ven- 
geance. Joachim goes here and there whispering orders, then 
enters Eleazar's house. Jews bring a table and stools and 
place them at the foot of Eleazar's steps. The whole Jewry 
assembles, standina by the arches, towards the gate. Joachim 
re-enters, followed by the Elders, who stand in line behind the 
table. n4elchias then enters alone, feeling his way down 
the steps with his stick, and, passing between the 
line of Elders and the table, comes half way towards Eleazar. 
He has recovered from his terror of the morning, and is pre- 
pared for the battle. During this scene, as night advances, the 
moon rises and shines over the gate. Confused sounds of 
shouting and drum beating in the streets outside the Jewry in- 
dicate that the populace is stUl excited and dangerous. 

MELCHIAS : I am come, oh Eleazar. 

Eleazar, disregarding him, crosses deliberately to the table and 
stands there, facing round on Melchias, who has turned tiowly 
as Eleazar passes, tartly baring his teeth. Abdid stands a 
little below and behind Eleazar; Joachim waits bdtind the 
steps. Shamlai, watching from the gate, leans on a spear. 
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ELEAZAR: Israel, throughout this day pressing business 
has kept me from you. I am now at leisure ; two 
things call for immediate doing. I put first the duty to 
spew to you of my failure to see the King this morn- 
ing. It does not follow, because I was denied audience, 
that there is change in the strength of our position. 
As it has appeared, the King hela secret council ; the 
moment chanced to be an ill one. Do not let your minds 
be darkened by the scene of peril which followed my 
return. The populace is our danger always; now 
that we are warned it may be dismissed. My walls 
are strong, and we have the good fortune to number 
among us one skilled in arms who has given proof of 
the genius of his sword. Look calmly therefore on 
our case, and bend your thoughts singly upon die 
second matter to which I have summoned you. . . • 
Elders, you come from the Je¥nries of the north. How 
far you and Melchias of York are of a confederacy I 
do not know. In some sort I stand to you under sus- 
picion, as the last of the J^ws in England retaining a 
measure of die power and privilege which of old time 
belonged to many of our race. Whether I owe my 
immunity to such special favour of the King as he has 
been pleased hitherto to bestow on me, or to mere 
accident of place, conducting as I do the Jewry of the 
capital, is to litde purpose here. Of necessity, some 
of you owe me monev. If I have been a hard task 
master, remember who is my master. . . Such as 
my staftiding is, I hold it against all direats. It may 
be for you to take a side against me. For this reason, 
in the eyes of my own Jewry, I bid you be seated at 
my judgment table. If you have ansrthing to urge 
against me, none will hinder you. 

FIRST ELDER: We have heard you, Eleazar, and will sit at 
your table. {They take their places, facing the 
audience). 

ELEAZAR : There stands in our midst one who in the extremity 
of our danger turned upon my wife Miriam with cry 
of adulteress, and called for stones. For the honour of 
my house I demand vengeance upon that man. 

ELEAZAR'S JEWS : Vengeance ! 
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FIRST ELDER : Eleazar, at accuser you will not be judge. If 
we are to sit upon this matter a judge must be 
appointed. (Eleazar howtJ 

ELEAZAR'S JEWS : Abdiel. 

HRST ELDER: Melchias of York» Abdiel the Physician is 
called to be your judge. Do you accept him 7 

MELCHIAS: A friend of Eleazar, hu creature. But I am in 
their camp. 

FIRST ELDER: Elders, do you know reason why Abdiel die 
Physician should not head this table 7 

ELDERS: None. 

FIRST ELDER : Abdiel, do you take this office 7 

ABDIEL : By general assent 

FIRST ELDER : Be seated. It is my part now to listen. 

Abdiel takcM the seat at Ae head of the table. 

ABDIEL: Melchias, no formal charge or evidence is here in 
place. We act in haste. That which was done is 
known to all. But nevertheless I ask, Do you deny ? 

MELCHIAS : I do not deny ; I reaffirm. {Murmun of indigna" 
tion from Eleazar's following). 

ABDIEL : Do you seek an advocate 7 

MELCHIAS: I do. 

ABDIEL : Name your advocate. 

MELCHIAS : Miriam, wife of Eleazar ! 

There is a momentary outcry. Abdiel queUe it by raidng hie 
hand. 



ELEAZAR [in hate and fury) : Is this allowed, Abdiel 7 

ABDIEL {stroking his beard) : The demand is strange and diffi- 
cult In other case than this, my answer would be, 
No^ But Melchias is alone, far from his home. If we 
cannot admit his claim, neither can we proceed, 
except by too arbitrary action. If this be private 
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vengeance, then Eleazar may take it if he will, himself 
answering later to Jewry for a deed of blood. But if 
Eleazar seek justice at our hands, no impediment to 
justice may we admit Let us leave this question to 
the wisdom of Miriam. Eleazar, may we ask Miriam 
her vrill ? 

ELEAZAR (biting hi» Up) : Joachim, go to Miriam and bid her 
come to us. Uoachim goes in). 

ABDIEL : Melchias,you have defamed a noble woman. It may 
be for her» to whom already you owe life, to speak An 
mitigation of your rash passion under stress. We who 
have seen her in her beauty and her strength know 
with what power she might defend you. Let that wait 
until we have her answer. Oeazar, is defamation the 
sole count in your accusation ? 

ELEAZAR : No. There is another, more grave than my private 
wrong. In an hour when unity in the Jewry was the 
condition of our lives, this man made division, whereby 
the courage of Miriam in duping those cruel children, 
our tormentors, was so nearly brought to nothing. 
This is the concern of all, and for tlus alone, Jewry 
calls for the death of Melchias. 

ABDIEL : Melchias, you have heard. Think not then only of 
your slander of Miriam, but prepare your answer to 
this graver charge. (Joachim retnm$f alone, and 
comes in dietress to the table). What is Miriam's 
will? 

JOACHIM : My lady Miriam is not in her chamber. 

ELEAZAR (looleing ttp qulcUy) : Summon her, wherever she be. 

JOACHIM : Her maids tell me she has gone out. 

ELEAZAR: Out? (A mormor of surprise on all sides). Out? 
Man, bring me no lies. 



JOACHIM (humbly) : Pardon, it is true : by the little secret 
door at the back of your house — 

ELEAZAR : Make way. (He su^e^s Joachim aside and goes in). 
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MELCHIAS (looking round) : Miriam gone out . . • (He looks 
quickly horn one to anothetf smiles in scorn). I lose 
my advocate. That is little consequence. But this — 
that Eleazar is not master of his house— what think 
vou of that, Elders ? Why has this woman run from 
her husband's roof ? Does the house of Eleazar fall ? 
—does she make terms with the Christian? Ah, 
listen : the revellers, who knew her for their own ! 

A noisy crowd passes the gate. They shouts ** Jews, Jews,** 
and throw street refuse over the gate. The Jews huddle in 
terror. 

SHAMLAl : Guard ! Stand ready. 

The noise dies down, and passes. 

MELCHIAS : Encompassed within and without bv darkness and 
treadiery. Who deals fairly with the man who is 
fake ! The King, whom Eleazar boasted his friend ; 
his wife . . . remember Jewry, how she drank lewdly 
with the stranger ! Truly, a fair, united house ! And 
in this you put your trust. Oh dull-witted, does not 
this man sell you? Up, Elders; make an end ot this 
masquerade. We have seen a fools' trial here: ¥rill 
you be parties to another ? Let me be. who desire 
death ; why should I live when Jevrry sinks in rotten- 
ness? To your homes, to your homes, who have 
homes yet : wives who are faithful, and children who 
ding to you. Look no more to Eleazar. Behold him 
{as Eleazar returns, agitated as one hunted). Is tlvui 
your leader, your bulwark ? Make a mock of brael : 
stone me, pour out my blood in the dust Cry Hail to 
him whose wife lies with the gentile ! 

Shandai comes soHly down, takes Melchias by the heard, lihs 
his sword and looks at Eleazar. The Elders rise bi protest ; 

Eleazar^s Jews surge towards Melchias. 

ELDERS : No bloodshed ! 

ELEAZAR'S JEWS : Foul, foul. Cut him down. 

ABDIEL: Stay, Shamlai; lower your sword. Eleazar, forbear, 
brael, remember your fathers. 
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ELEAZAR : Shamlai, the place of your sword is there (pointing 
to the gate). I have heard a tongue burst in vileness ; 
one does not touch the unclean. (Shamlai retireB to 
the gate. Eleazar comes down to the table. The 
Elden sit The Jews fall hack and are sUent). 
MelchiaSy I called for vengeance. I will not soil 
vengeance by regarding you more. . . . brael, my 
wife has gone, and I know not whither. It needs must 
be she goes through the city, and death walks beside 
her— ah, not only death, for death has honour. That 
she has gone on some purpose for my good and yours, 
I am assured ; that she has gone without mv know- 
ledge, seeing vrisdom so. . • . (he struggles with 
himself). I am content Enough : do not look at my 
trembling. If I must start at every sound (he listens, 
with drawn face, to a renewed cry of riot heyond the 
late), it is mv care. . . . Abdiel, you shall proceed, 
i I must still be with you, be speedy. Shamlai, by 
one bolt ! If she should come that way, throw open ; 
you have your spears. . • . Men of Jewry, if this 
man (pointing to Afelchfas) has comfort to offer you, 
let him offer it. If he knows a way to your deliver- 
ance, follow him. I will be silent All my courage 
has gone out with Miriam ; I did not know myself so 
weak. . . . Make this accusation your ovm, and do 
with the accused what you will It is for me, a little 
while, to wait (He sits on the steps of his house, 
listening for sounds. A woman servant comes to the 
door from time to time: he looks up in hope; she 
shakes her head). 



ABDIEL : In vour bitter care, Eleazar, our hearts are with you. 
Melchias, the unpardonable^ sometimes achieves the 
effect of pardon. Concerning Miriam, whom God 
defend; we hear no more. Elders, people all, I could 
make it my task to disperse this assembly, and follow- 
ing the lead of Eleazar, let Melchias rest in his 
inuuny. But he has said a thing affecting the interest 
of all Je¥nry : he has declared that Eleazar sells us. 
It is in the spirit of our common well-being that we 
learn all that is in his mind. Is this, the sense of your 
uneasiness. Elders ? 
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ELDERS : Yes, yes. . . • Let us hear both sides. 

ABDIEL : We listen, Melchias. 

MELCHIAS : If to hear both sides is your desire, I make that my 
vindication. If I have said things unpardonable, it 
was to bring into light actions bevond pardon. I have 
stood awaiting the sword that should cut me down ; 
of the swordsman I would ask this : In the melee who 
regards where he strikes ? I see in this house much 
sign that the ancient way is weakened. I know not 
the language of Eleazar, nor the language of Miriam. 
I have heard a Jew pride himself that he is the King's 
friend, who is our enemy ; who has brought me and 
many rutUessiy to the dust I have seen a woman of 
our people do things unwomanly. Admit that my 
ways are forgotten ways, that my thoughts move 
slowly to a cast borrowed of the Christian: there 
remains this unexplained, that while others, once rich 
as Eleazar, are emptied of all, Eleazar remains rich* 
And here, like the steel at my heart, comes the 
thought that what the King does is whispered in his 
ear by Eleazar. Perhaps, as this day foreshadows, 
Eleazar too vrill be humUed. But to mis hour, when 
a dread comparable vrith ours has brought him low, 
he has carried himself strangely for one in like case 
vrith iis. We are under apprehension of the last 
calamity ; does he hope, does he know, that if we flo 
out to a distant land, wailing, hungry, penniless, he 
remains? How often will he recall this stroke of 
business when we are dead? Once Jew stood by Jew. 
Does Eleazar scheme to get rid of us, that he may 
take all? To this mv words uttered in haste and 
despair affainst the shitting face of his fixed reserve, 
have tended. At last, by a stroke in itself true or 
false, I have got beneath his armour. It is for you. 
Elders ; for our people far and wide in England who 
have no voice in this place, that I am come here to 
stake my life, in resolve to Imow if the hands that hold 
our fortunes are those of a traitor. 

ELDERS: Well spoken, Melchias, well said. . . • Answer, 
Eleazar. . . • Answer I 
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ELEAZAR {slowly ri$ing. ToBying) : You ask of me an answer 
I cannot give, out t^ bare assertion. If the King stood 
present, if his voice could reach us, you would have 
your answer. You have seen mv actions, heard my 
words ; you have seen and heard Melchias. Judge 
then with whom is truth. One. lonely in his 
striving, has lifted up his hands that Israel might pre- 
vail ; me many have railed upon him. and sought to 
cast him down. Jewry, in despite of slander Ihold 
mv authority for this night. There are enough faith- 
ful to me to constrain you. But to-morrow you shall 
choose : Eleazar or Melchias. If Melchias be your 
choice: let Melchias lead you. I urill vacate my house, 
resign my business in this land. I have spoken. 

TTie JeW9 whisper, some In dismay, some with smiles of under* 
standing and assurance. Again there come sounds of 

violent merryvfuAing from the streets. 

MELCHIAS : Bluff, bluff, always bluff ! High-sounding words, 
and a hidden meaning. To-night, says Eleazar, he 
holds his authority in Jewry ^ to-morrow you shall 
dioose. What happens to-mght, permitting him to- 
morrow to vacate his nouse? Not that he will vacate 
it unless forced : do not think it. people I But if the 
worst come, he will be readv. On, I now read him 
like a led|pr. Elders, Israel, this is the word you shall 
put to him, and see him quake. Where is the 
treasure of Eleazar, the treasure that was your 
treasure, the treasure that was mine ! Where is it, 
where? 

The Elders look at Eleazar with darkening faces. Eleazar 
draws himself Qp f^roodly, and at this assamt for the moment 
forgets Miriam. His hands clasp and unclasp : he seems to hold 
himself hack from taking Melchias by the throat. 

FIRST ELDER : Eleazar, we have heard the wind, and in the 
main, have treated it as wind. But this is vital. What 
have you done with the treasure of Israel ! 

MELCHIAS : If he stand for the integrity of Jevnry, why does he 
secrete his treasure in bales of wool ? Ah, follow his 
glance {poiittbig to the archway) : nHbere the eye goes, 
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there is the heart He thoiudit this prudence was 
lodced safe. His talk that the King would not let him 
go was deception : he is prepared to abandon you. 



nRST ELDER : b this true, Eleazar? 

ELEAZAR : Do I speak with children ? Yes it is true, in so far 
as my treasure lies there. Which of you, not made 
mad with loss and with envy, but would have done as 
I have done? This night, when the streets have 
become quiet, I send Shamlai vdth the last of my gold 
and jewels into safety. It is but a part, and a small 
one, of my resources ; the bulk is in commitments I 
cannot realise. But such as it is, I wiUed to put it 
away. Know it, all : publish it abroad ! The King's 
officers vdll thank you. And so, when I would have 
made a Bank for Jewry beyond thdr reach, the last 
gold piece will pass to our enemies. Jewry (u;ifh an 
outbreak oi fury), the fool's outcry has been raised 
loud. I stretchedf out my hand over all our people, 
and they have torn it vdth their teeth. I will have no 
more with you. Out, out of my house ! Shamlai, 
open the gate ! The foul ton^^e of Melchias, the idle, 
chattering breath of these Qders : Plough of them. 
Out, and find hospitality in the streets, you who have 
abused mine. 

Eleazar*s Jew$ shout approval, ** Out, out with them ! " The 
Elders rise in consternation^ overturning their seats. Shamlai 
stands with his hand on the gates, prepared to open them at a 
further sian. Melchias hares his teeth, looking with glittering 
eyes at Eleazar. 

MELCHIAS : The last throw, Eleazar ? A good one : you have 
conquered me. Now must I die for the people. . . . 
Elders, if I have overreached our cause, I alone would 
pay the price. If I put awav the doubt which still 
Lws at my breast, and humbling myself to Eleazar, 
him vet to extend to you the protection of his 
i, will you let me go in my sorrow ? 

ELDERS: Eleazar, Eleazar! • . . Will you do this thing? • . . 
To what profit, what profit, but in revenge. • . . We 
submit to you : you are justified in our sight. ... If 
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ycm hands are pure, do not stain them with this 
crime. ... If we dispute among ourselves, it is 
Jewry ; to give a brother to the wolves may not be. 
. . • Eleazar, for the love of God. • • • 

ELEAZAR [smiling in contempt) : Am I then yet master of my 
house? 

ELDERS : Surely, surely. 

ELEAZAR {with pitUess anger) : Then cast him out who seeks 
to be master. I will not stay in my house. I will no 
longer stand between you and your peril, it Meldiias 
remain. Shamlai, the gate ! 

MELCHIAS : I go. Is there one will come with me, an old man, 
a blind old man 

ELEAZAR : Elders, are you silent ? ( They hang their heads hut do 
not move). Melchias, I drink the cup.. .it is sweet 

Melchias^ after a lost loofc round of despair^ clasps his hands 
and walks tremblingly to the gate. Shamlai throws it open. 
In the moonlight stands a woman, cloafced and hooded. She 
raises the hood. 

SHAMLAI (loodly) : Miriam ! 

ELEAZAR (with a cry) : Miriam ! I had forgotten her 



Miriam comes slowly through the gate, Shamlai dosing it be- 
hind her, but standing ready with his hand on the bolt. 
Miriam, watched in silence by all, comes to Eleazar. 

ELEAZAR : You did not tell me 



MIRIAM : If I had told you what I went out to do, jrou could not 
have let me go. Forgive me : I hoped to be back be- 
fore you knew, by the little door. But I found men 
there, drinking ; it was wiser to come round to the 
gate. All was quiet there. I heard voices here, raised 
in anger ; I waited in the shadow. Be comforted. No 
ill has come to me. 

ELEAZAR: Evil tongues— 

MIRIAM : They are silent, now I hold your hand. 
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ELEAZAR : This (indicating Melchfos, who hegin$ to pluck up 
bt respite), I cast out, even as you came. 

MIRIAM : Let him stay a little. If you sive me leave, my hus- 
bandy I will satisfy lum, and alL 

ELEAZAR : Where have you been ? 

MIRIAM : To the King. I have seen him. 

SHAMLAI : A Judith I 

ELEAZAR'S JEWS : Judith, Judith ! 

MIRIAM : AlaSy I bring no head of Holofemes. Eleazar. this is 
not for hiding ; ah, by morning it mil be known to all 
Christendom. 

MELCHIAS {with suppre$$ed hope of triumph) : Her voice has 
tears. 

ELEAZAR : Tell us — quickly. 

MIRIAM : When my husband came home in shame I vowed in 
my heart that where he had gone 1 would go also ; 
the Christian is gentle with the women of our people : 
I might succeed where he had failed. When dusk 
came to hide me I went out secretly into the streets, 
and unnoticed came to the King's place. With money 
I bought a message to him as ne supped ; in a little 
cabinet behind his table he came frowning to me : I 
looked at him in fear, yet in pride ; for nothing mean 
stands in his presence. As a stern father he made 
me sity and having heard my plea, sat in thought 
Then he turned to me : Woman of the Jewry, take 
tfiis message to your husband and your people — ^the 
Jew must go. 

ELEAZAR {stricken) : Must go 



MIRIAM : I looked in his face, turned full upon me, and saw 
Doom. His voice went on, sorrowful: It has been 
my care to save you from the fury of my people : 
wherefore this thing is done in secret. Suddenly, 
while it is yet night, you shall m dovm to the ships ; 
when morning comes there will be no Jew left to slay. 
This in mercy to you and because I will not have 
rioting and burning in my city. 
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ELEAZAR : If it had been I— I ! 

MIRIAM : My husband, with mv knowledge of your business I 
asked the King how he could let us go. He closed 
my mouth with anger : Woman, what has mv policv 
to do with you I 1 spoke of pity. Shall I, ne said, 
regard your crying, who hear the cry of my kingdom 
against you 7 Yet vou have come bravely : this I give 
you for your love of your people. I would have struck 
without warning, but I shall release vou to them. Go 
to tfiem and say. This night shall not have ended 
when I come in power. Haste, therefore, and make 
provision for your little ones. 



ELEAZAR: This night (He cUups hU head). 



MIRIAM : Oh, Eleazar, if you had seen the King you would 

have known you could not move him Yet he is 

kind. Tell, he said, no man by the way home! I 
would not see the fire of Jemnry go up before my 
sword is at your gate to compel and to protect. You 
shall go safely ; armed men shall follow you at a dis- 
tance. You vrill scarce be back but I shall have 
drawn a ring about the Jewry; let no man stir out, if 
be wjuld live. 

ELEAZAR iwiih a shriefc) : Too late, too late ! 



Commof fon hegitiM, hoih intlde and ont$ide the Jewry. Outride, 
the noiee of gathering men, and a light of torches. dl$regarded 
bu the Jewt in their consternation, reveals that already some- 
tning is happenittg there. The Jews gesticulate, murmur, point 
to Eleazar and ISlekhias, who with Miriam staitd in the centre. 

MIRIAM : What do you mean, my husband ? 

ELEAZAR : This, this I did not tell you ! My treasure, oh my 
treasure! 

MELCHIAS : That was to go at midnight ! Oh Eleazar, are vou 
trapped ? The cup, the cup ! — is it not sweet ? It is 
Miriam who brings it you! An old man spits 
this venom frcmi the grave: remember it, upstart, 
remember it now you are fallen. 
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ELEAZAR : So it is ended. • . • the long watching, the desperate 
expedient; the money gainecly the money lost, and 

EBdned again. . . . My place in Jewry, my hope for 
rael ! (He hreakB, and sobs). 

MIRIAM :' Oh my husband, my husband, much of this b mystery 
to me. Eleazar, looic up ; it is Miriam, your wife so 
unhappy. Listen — I have not yet told you all. 

THE JEWS (crotiTding nearer) : Ah, she smiles ! b it hope ? 
Eleazar, Eleazar ! 

ELEAZAR (loofcbig Up) : Miriam—? 

MIRIAM : When he had ended, the King rose, turning his back. 
He fingered a chain at his neck. I waited ; I heard 
him sigh. Then he said. Your husband is Eleazar. 
Yea, my lord, in whom I live. I, he answered, have 
loved a vrife. And 1 thought he wept Tell mis to 
Eleazar, he said : I vrill not beggar him. He shall go 
in honour, vrith his goods. 



THE JEWS {dancing with icy): The King's friend! Eleazar, 
Eleazar, joy ! 

They swarm upon him, kUslng his hand and Miriam's. MeU 
chias looks on a moment, speechless with rage. The noise 
beyond the gate grows louder ; his voice rises above it. The 
Elders mutter, and move to his back. 



MELCHIAS: I said it— I said it! He wished for the King's 
testimony, and it has come. Eleazar keeps his goods. 
Look at him, laughing in the price of our betrayal. 
We are few, we are old, we are of no account ; we so 
naked into the night, while he is clothed warm in me 
King's favour. Will you see this, and not call upon 
the sky to fall on him ? Down, down vritii the house 
of Eleazar! Firebrands, axes— what signifies death, 
you who are dead ? I, grey in my misery, I vrill shew 
you what to do ! 

As he suddenly draws a long knife, to rush at Eleazar, there 
comes the sharp sound of a trumpet beyond the gate. Eleazar 
and oU the Jews start round, looking at the gate. Melchias, 
deaf to aU but hi» purpose, runz to EUazar with upiifted htife. 
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Miriam seeB, and in a moment throws herseV hetwemi. The 
hiife falls and is buried in her breast She falls without a cry, 
dutching Eleazar^s robe. He tumSf to see Melchias, panting 
and dismayed, over her body. 

ELEAZAR {stunned) : Melchias — 

MELCHIAS : It was not meant for her ; it was for you, for you ! 

Dead silence falls on the Jewry; all have turned again, in 
incredulity and horror. The knife falls from Melchias* s 
trembling hand; he backs away from the frightful gaze of 
Eleazar. A loud blow sounds on the door, breaking the 
tension. With an inarticulate cry Eleazar throws himself 
upon Miriam. Shamlai bursts through the crowd like an 
avenging god. 

SHAMLAI : The sword, the sword ! (He cuts Melchias down). 
One! Who next? Ah — ah!— a voice shouting for 
battle : confused noise, and garments rolled in blood 
. . . Who approves this deeo— who, who ? 

He passes down the line of Elders, who shrink from him. 
Blood-frenzy is in his eyes ; his sword rises and rises, seeking 
a victim. Abdiel has run to Miriam^s body, and strongly puts 
Eleoxar aside. Eleazar rises to his full height, with hands 
clenched in the air. 

ABDIEL : Her heart is still. • . . 

ELEAZAR (his cry striking all into silence) : Miriam^ Miriam, 
dead in my last solace in defeat ! Dead ! i will not 
begtfar him. He shall go in honour, with his goods. 
With his goods, his goods ! This, this is my honour, 
this is my goods (pointing to Miriam's body) . . . 
how shall I take them away ? (He sways and falls, 
to all appearance senseless). 

A VOICE AT THE GATE : Open — ^in the King's name. 

Abdiel takes command of the Jewry. 

ABDIEL: Shamlai, sheathe your sword. The gate must be 
opened. See that it is not a ruse of the rabble. 
Elders, enough disgrace is done. 
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At ShandaVt order the gate is opened cautiously. There is 
seen a Sergeant in arms at the head of a body of soldiers in the 
King's livery. Behind them is a vague, curious crowd of 
people. The Sergeant enters with measured steps. 

SERGEANT : Which is Eleazar the Jew ? 

ABDIEL: See him. He is in mortal grid for his wife. I act 
for him. 

SERGEANT (looking round) : There has been bloodshed here. 
I was to toUow her through the streets and see her 
safe. She had been safer in all London, it seems, 
than vdtfa her own. (He hands Ahdiel a parchment) 
The King's Order. The Jewry is under guard until 
morning. None leaves. Who has command of these 7 
(pointing to Shamlai*s men). 

SHAMLAI: L 

SERGEANT : I have seen your like in Palestine. Down arms. 

Shandai lays his sword on the ground. The rest follow him. 
The Curtain falls. 



FOURTH SCENE: 

When day is again breaking the Sergeant and Shamlai sit 
alone under the awning. The bodies of Miriam and Melchias 
have been removed ; oTl the Jews except Shamlai are indoors. 
The Sergeant has a pot of ale before him on a bencK and is 
munching bread, nis men are grouped about the goto, one 
door of which is open. 

SERGEANT : How much for your coat of mail, Saracen ? 

SHAMLAI : It shall be youn, for the sake of your wound at 
Acre. 

SERGEANT : Thanks, soldier. Your place is not among these 
usurers. Why do you not serve the King ? 

SHAMLAI : I am a Jew. 
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SERGEANT : Pooh, be a Christian. The King ¥rould make you 
a knight Your skiU with the sword« your knowledge 
oi languages — you would rise. That trick of yours 
with the wrist . . . You have shortened a long night 
for me with your play and your stories. 1 am your 
friend. Here s to you (he drmu). 

SHAMLAI: Long Ufe, Sergeant. 

SERGEANT : Not so long, perhaps ; theyll flive us stiff work in 
Scotland. If you won't be a Christian^ you won't 
Welly that's the end of you in England. We of die 
flarrison know that vou mil go overseas. There have 
been ships waiting for you below the Tower for days 
past The King is foxy ; it was given out they were 
for supplies for the Tyne. But we of the army have 
known all along that the King would kick vou out 
sooner or later. What are you going to do when you 
get over there ? 

SHAMLAI: Where? 

SERGEANT : Why, as I told you, overseas. 

SHAMLAI : There are seas all round Britain, and ports in all 
countries. Where will they land us — have you heard 
that? 

SERGEANT: No. Drop you overboard if they're vrise, and 
come back vrith the next tide. Pardon — I was not 
of you, but the others. 



SHAMLAI : Do you want money. Sergeant ? 

SERGEANT : What d you want now ? 

SHAMLAI : My swcMrd. 

SERGEANT : Tit for tat. You shall have it, without money. 
You must hide it 

SHAMLAI {with a righ) : I am used to hiding it 

SERGEANT (rising,^ and clapping him on the shoulder) : Tut, 
tut. It gives me a pain in my belly to hear of a fighter 
like you hiding ms sword. Look here, comrade. 
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They don't tell me that every Jew m England will be 
•hipped away like this. Lott of them will tUp through 
our finffers^ and change their names. If only thev 
could cnange their noses, too ! But yours isn't such 
a conk ^m some. Stay a Jew if you must but call 

Jrourself Montague or what not ^umI swear by Mary. 
11 get you in at the Tower, and you can teach the 
Ix^s sword-play. G>me, a fair oner* 

SHAMLAI {Aahing hU haai) : I go back to the datei[>alms, and 

to my tents But thank you, Sergeanlft you are a 

good fellow. 

SERGEANT : A soldier to a soldier- thafs alL 

The Shopkeeper and the man who woe the Abbot of Unreaeon 
appear at the gate. Theu are challenged by the Guard. 

GUARD: Who goes? 

SERGEANT : Who are these ? 

SHAMLAI {with a wry smile) : Friends of mine. 

SERGEANT (to Cuardi : Pass them in. 

Shopkeeper and Abbot come down with grave facte. 

SHAMLAI : Paladin, the mighty is fallen. Abbot, ¥fhere are 
the pipe and drum r Smile, man, smile ; I love your 
mirtn more than your pity. 

ABBOT : My pity is not for you. b it true, as rumour tells us, 
that that brave woman—? (Shomlai coaers his face). 

SERGEANT : I found her dead where you stand. 

ABBOT : And her murderer ? 

SERGEANT : Dead also. By his hand (pointing to Shamlai). 

Abbot goes to Shamlai and offere hie hand. 

SHAMLAI : Abbot, I think you would have done as much 7 

ABBOT : That would L (They shake hands). 
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SHOPKEEPER : And he? 

SERGEAHT : Eleazar ? A usurer. But uturen have bowek 
too. Grief takes no interest. 

ABBOT : They go ? 

SERGEANT : bi the hour. The King oomes bjr from Mass. and 
sees die last o( them. At feast, o( Eleaiar. We pack 
off the rest when the escort arrives. No games trom 
you, my citizens. • 

Ehazar*$ door opotUf and Joachim comes out. 

JOACHm (to Sergeant) : &, my master wiUs that I summon 
his servants. Have I your leave ? 

SERGEANT : As you please. None can go out. Guard, atten- 
tion. Line up at the gate. 



Joachim hobbles to the bell at the gate, and Hnge. The Jews' 
doore open, and fhcy /lie out, dressed in long ragffid cloofcs 
and carrying hundles- They stand very sUentt the Elders in a 
group by ihemsAves. Ishmad and the Refugees follow, f sh- 
mael goes mechanically to his stone^ and sits down. The Re- 
/ogees stand behMd him. Day brightens. Joachim goes hack 
into Eleasar^s house. The sergeant moHons the Tradesmen 
to the space^ right, bdow EJoazar's door, and stands in front 
of ihom. Shcmlai stands left, with bowed head and folded 
arms. 

SHOPKEEPER : I bse good custom. 

ABBOT : Debts are forgivcD. 

SERGEANT : Don't be a fooL Debts revert to the King. 

ABBOT : A Qiristian, at least. 

SERGEANT {drOy) : Aye, one you cannot diiwy and maltreat. 

ABBOT : A change for the worie for some of us. 



SERGEANT (grinning) : Why, did you think the Jew goes for 
year benefits 
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ABBOT : Whose, then ? 

SERGEANT : I don't know ; but don't think it. You ! The 
King has some little thing up his sleeve ; but you'll 
pay, my sons, whatever it is. 

Eleazar appear$ of hU door. He comes oat, followed by Ahdiel 
and Joachim, and stands in hie old tlace on the etep. He ie 
white and feveredt hut calm. He looke a few momente at the 
Jewe in eilence. 

ELEAZAR: If my grid for you seem distant, remember my 

commanding grief Israel, we have Uved long to- 

Mther in thisland, our fathers and our fathers' fathers. 
The day has come that we go out London, vast, 
tolerant as cities go, was at one time my hope of a 
centre for our people scattered in many countries: 
not only a fund <n unassailable wealdi, but a firm 
habitation for Hebraic learning. I have dug deep, 

seeking rock, and the sand has fallen in upon me 

My brothers, I have certain store of gold, and good 
credit, in the Netherlands, in Germany and in Spain. 
With this, and with what residue I am permitted to 
take with me, you shall be kept from want, on terms 
made easy to your affliction. Wheresoever you go, 
the name of Eleazar will secure a loan* In his order 

delivered when I had not eyes to read (he /alters, 

loofcfng at the epot where Miriam fell) ... and by 
Abdiel given to me in the night ; in this Order die 
King gives me power to fix the destinations of the 
ships that will bear us away and for which (with a 
sign) I must pay. At the dock this will be my business 
in detail. Elders, this for your immediate comfort : I 
will send you, at certain charges, to the port of Hull, 
there to collect your families and vour servants in the 

north Now, Israel, be steadfast. The hour has 

come when this Jenrry empties. Your tears must 

run, but your words and your carriage in misfortune 
will do us no shame. See, your protector from 
violence {a$ a King's Officer appeare at Ae Gate). I 
speak to you no more as Eleazar, the chief of Jewrv, 
but as the King s delegate. You are pr^Mured* m 
all things obey me without question. 
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The Sergeant goe$ to the OfUcer <md solofes. The gate ie 
opened wide. It is seen that soldiers are drawn up in the 
etreet. Bddnd them is a glimpse of the London crowd. 

OFFICER : Eleazar ol the King^s Jewry. 

ELEAZAR: I am he. 

OFFICER : I am to march your people to the wharf below the 
Tower. Are th^y ready ? 

ELEAZAR : They are ready. 

OFFICER : Sergeant you will remain to safeguard the Jevnry. 
and to hold Eleazar and his family in arrest until 
counter order. Eleazar, bid your people go» 

ELEAZAR : Go forth. Israel. The God of Abraham, of Isaac 
and of Jacob go with you. 

With a low sighing the Jews nun>e in line to the gate and paes 
out one hy one^ bending under their burdens. Women carry 
thdr infants dose wrafped in shawis. As they go, the heUs 
in the city ring ioyously. A sound of cheering in the streets 
testifies to the pleasure of the populace. Ismnael sits silent 
tiO one touches him, calling on him to rise. 

ISHMAEL : The captive exile hasteneth that he may be loosed. 
. . . But I am the Lord thy God, that divided die 
sea, whose waves roared. • . . Awake, awake, stand 
up oh Jerusalem, which hast drunk at the hand of (he 
Lord the cup of his fury. . • • (They Wt him up. He 
laughs harshly f and with changed mood begins to turn 
and whirl in a crazy dance). Let diem be joyful in 
glory : let them sing aloud. . . • Praise him ¥ndi the 
sound of the trumpet, praise him with the timbrel end 
the dance. . . . 

He leads the Refugees as they go oof, tossing his arms and 
making contortions. He is received at the gate with loud 
Umghter. The last of the Jews has now gone. Eleazar zits 
on the steps and covers hie head. He makes no further sound 
or movement fill the King comes. 

OPnCER : These are all? 
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ABDIEL : All| but ElMzar t household. 

The OHieer tam» and marchef oat The Sergeant crosses to 
Shandai. 

SERGEANT : Your friends must go (pointing to Shopkeeper and 
Abbot). 

SHAMLAI : Knight of the Butter-tub, good-bye. Abbot, give 
yourself to works of peace. Qse you will assist at no 
man's hanging, but your own. 

SERGEANT : Be off, bacons. 

As they reach the gate there comes a Bound of music; the 
crowd b Meen to wave handkerchiefB, and heard to cheer. They 
mix in the crowd to watch the King pase. 

SERGEANT : Attention. Dress. Present arms. 

Hie men gtiffen and stand motiorde$$ ; the Sergeant 9tartd$ at 
the end of their line. Shamlai and Abdfel move to either eide 
of Eleazar. Joachim hidee within Eleazar*$ door. A Utile 
procession of children enters, throwing flowers. Theu are 
followed hy the King, accompanied by Noble, Prelate, Chan-' 
cellor, the Monk and the two ItaUans of the operdng of the 
Third Scene. The King comes slowly, with great d^nity, to 
the centre. Shamlai and Abdiel bou; to the ground. 

THE KING: Eleazar. 

Eleosor rises to his fuU height, bows sUghOy, then raises his 
head. 

ELEAZAR : King, thy servant looks in thy face. 

THE KING : Jew, in this deed we are Christendom. You are 
aUen : we have no part with you, nor you ¥ridi us. 
Practice and necessity of Stat^ arising in the troubled 
days of our ancestors, have led to toleration of the 
thing accursed. By the white cross of our sword, by 
the cry of our people which reaches us by day ana by 
night, we are resolved : the Jews' traffic in usury, so 
far as our arm reaches, is ended. For your service, 
faithful in a faithless task, we thank you. In pity, 
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we hove mitigated your suffering ; in pity for diose 
of more account than you. we shut our ears to pity. 
If our surffery is sharp, deadly is die disease. Jew, 
the trade bv which you live is vile, but if this were 
all, we might leave you to your damnation, trusting 
to our fields at last ol their own health to throw out 
the poison. But corruption spreads. The old-time 
condemnation of usury, strong still in the by-wavs of 
our Kingdom, weakens in high places: they have 
taken precept of the devil, and made foul seem fair. 
That you have taken usury and diat we by it have 
profited, is ill ; but more, far more, is the ill of your 
philosophy, whereof usury is but one expression. 
Reflect then Jew in your banishment, that if we have 
made usury die pretext for your expulsion, speaking 
thus the language understood by our people, the 
motive lies deeper. Your religion is false to Christen- 
dom ; it is a worm that eats up our roots. Go, there- 
fore. It is within our power to cast out your body ; 
we pray God that in his mercy he cast out your souL 

ELEAZAR: Through the terror of his glance the Kins is 
gracious. Give his servant leave to speak his soul. 

THE KING (ttendy) : At this last : then, if our hand has might, 
he shall tor ever in our Kingdom be silent 



ELEAZAR : King, in my body I stand before you a tree with the 
axe upraised : soon I shall be cut down. Death is at 
my heart, and if vou slay me, I will creep in my blood 
to kiss your hand in thankfulness. Wherefore while 
I live 1 speak widiout fear. Generous and stem, King 
mighty and how weak, which of us stands to answer 
before the other ? 

NOBLE : Down, spawn of Antichrist 

PRELATE : Sacrilege ! The stake ! 

THE KING : The King speaks (they hend before hU glance). . . 
Jew, at your periL 



ELEAZAR : Does the King's peril leach the dead ?— for dead is 
the heart through which I might have feared. . . . My 
lord the King has spoken mm reservation. The poor 
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usurer ¥rill be more direct It is the way of Christians 
to make much distinction between soul and body. A 

Eious escape : I know it not. Thus, you cast out my 
ody ; you pray God to cast out my souL Take it 
then, that my soul is money, and the philosophy of 
money. It stands unshaken. Shall the petty Kings 
of the sword prevail against the might of traffic and 
exchange ? Declare : not to me^ henceforth a wan- 
derer, but to that philosophy you dread : When I am 
gone, shall there be no more usury in England ? 

THE KINC : Jew, for that I answer not to you. 

ELEAZaR : Oh King, I am answered. There are fools, but the 
King is not one of them. You cast out the Jew, but 
that which the Jew practises you may in no ¥fise 
determine. I am not blind ; the later course of this 
is plain to me. Already the Lombard stands at the 
King's side, furnished with juggleiv of parchment and 
of Pope to make black white. If my soul be usury, 
behold in him my soul ! Deny your faith, and pray 
your God in mercy to wink at it. By the God of 
Abraham, he viill mak indeed t HU this hour usury 
has been mth the Jew alone, and oh, the sin of it ; 
you strike dovm the Jew, and from that hour, how 
virtuously, usury passes to the hands of Christians ! 

NOBLE : Affronted Majesty, do you suffer this ? 



THE KING : Eleazar. the King inflicts death where death is 
feared. Speak on. 

ELEA2AR : One litde trick of traffic, that you have learnt of 
us : as a first year apprentice, thinking he can teach 
his master. Yet so far, indeed you have learnt 
wisdom. By it you mav come to the gate of the 
world s treasure house. And there, when you and I 
are dust. King shall meet Jew again. 

THE KING: What then? 

ELEAZAR : The Jew sits widiin, and holds the scales. He 
alone with single mind holds fast to realit]^ and by 
that he prevails. • • . Sing, little Kings of Christen- 
dom, in your day of pride; ride out to wars ; make 
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treaties in the morning that noon shall break. One 
thing is constant, and you know it not The glitter 
ci lite is yours, is yours — for a little while. The 
spendthrift's day is feasting, but at last is the night of 
reckoning. In that night, when the candles gutter 
and Christendom grows old, tfiere shall come a 
knocking at the door. Some shall say, It is our 
avenging God, but most shall laugh. Some shall say. 
It is our own oppressed, grown strong, and all will 
fear. But few will say his name who enters, lord of 
die earth amontf his servants. For his is die mastery 
of increase, and his name through all the world is 
braeL 

NOBLE : Is this man a King, that he speaks thus to Kings? 



PRELATE : Rope and fawot,rope and faggot ; with these alone 
we shall curb him. 

THE KING : Is this man a king? The King answers. Aye. 
And King mth King shall contend. Eleazar, you who 
in ages gone and in your own country might have 
ruled, see how you are fallen. It is the destiny of 
Kings. But that which makes them King, that stands 
more sure. When you and I and all that sprint from 
us have passed, the desert lands from which you 
come, and the fruitful valleys of this, my Christen- 
dom, will remain. By what wrathful mercy of God 
the dark anflel of Judah walks in our lands we may 
not know. He has planted usury among us, and you 
say truly that I cannot pluck it out: me tares and 
the wheat grow together till the harvest and the 
burning. But the enemy that has done this, he visible 
in the flesh, eats no longer at my table. If Christendom 
grow old and the Jew come back in mastery, a little 
while again and the master shall be servant And so 
throuflh the groaning ages till the world tire of master 
and of servant alike: for man at last is not moved by 
sold, but by life, towards which gold is but one of the 
baser means. Wherefore Jew, your gold is sand, the 
sand of which you were bom, and to which you shall 
return. . . . Eleazar, we part Let it be in such 
sweetness of thought as we can compass. You have a 
wife. We would see her before we go. 
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ELEAZAR : Bring Miriam my wife to the King. 

He $teps mide. Bearers enter with Miriam in her coffin. 

THE iUNG : Dead. ... We were not told of this. 

The hearers lay the coffin between the King and Eleazar, The 
Kina kneeh. Eleazar kneeU at the other $ide, and tahee (he 
dotfi from her face. 

ELEAZAR : The King tees Miriam. 

The King looke at the dead face. They rl$e together. 

THE KING : This is what I would have said to her : For the 
sake of your fearless f aith^ go in peace ; live long in 
that wedded love which makes us kindred. . . . 
Eleazar, I too have looked upon a wife dead. ... In 
the name of the living and the unborn, Begone ! 

FINAL CURTAIN. 



